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rtv nil. Auriioa ok y^h. < :>\ti i)\. 

'rilK wretch who p‘mf'4»n «ilont sorrow , 

Anri fpfiis llunlawjilprilic all-flreaiiliil iiiorrour. 

When, fihin Ii'h sotil nuisi take hor flight, 

The to ‘^Pi-k op«elP eternal iii';,hl — 

As he the awful MvaffoldMowiy chiuhs, 

And droad-a the veugi’ancc th.it altcuds his crimes, 
Ffope ^ — like a hunliiij’ ehernb, o()•^sher gate, 

AAl iK)int> out tncrc f on her throne ol slate ! 

Jusltre oliodiPUt lo the while- bohed lUiiid, 

Sheathes her diavvii sword - aiul grants her willing 
aid 

So llie scarof) aiit'‘or of our plav to night, 

Drc.ids imn these Itunp'i, that hriiig Ins crimes lo 
light. 

Though clnlliug dew-drons mark the culprit'Skfear, 

Tic Knows yoT/p y/^/tre-nf Jus cattle you hear^ 
lJut sl)oul*l liis gii'iU excite the ciiiie fury, 

Hts Hoi'h is— MiBLV- from an Knf^lhhjnry. 

A iioii«:-spun fabric he piesimts to view, 

Devised, constructed, and prepared for you : 

From nature diawn — aiid»fed with nature's food, 

TIis men and women —inernly Jie^h and hlood! 

Through his rude scenes benevolence liolrls plaTju 
To chase the tear fioiii oft' pale soir|i>w’s face ; 

Chger the sad liusbaAd, auitthe f.illhlul wifi*, 

And fain would smooth the nigged luud of hf> 

\ youthful merchant ventures on this slioie, 

^\'herp many a merchant has been scev.-hefoie 
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Vo ‘>00'. ol roniniercc, your powerful auj. 

And j^ivc youi voic ‘- uh — m svpport of trade. ' 
lie. ^idds tht'ieto- to fill his diied ^^ene, 

A spiighily (iiiroiie ol no vu^irarnuen, 

^’rom natinos’s school, w'lth virtue’s precepts idogi,' 
her, 

A i/eomun\s v'ldmo and a aohiier's daughter. 

All Kiif'lisli {.^lOwtlM ftoii) {rairicM. lorest. field 
p^fu 7 ned/fow* rs —w\M\e. soidc a poisor yield 
If'Ao, from Ins native ladd ail liic mroot^ 

Kven Kden's garden nursed farhit i!cnj}*u>it! 

Our author therefore, ii his schcn-dii ^ou scan, 
l^uf shows the danger, to preifirv .the .I'an. 

If, in these honie-nuide scei >'S, he bade me s.i^ . 
Vou aught can hiid to seiid you pleased away 
If woe domestic ran its grief impact, 

Or sportive plcanure animate the hcaif, 

At both he aims— and should his schemes siirceed. 
Your generous plaudits make him hicst indeed ’ 

If with your smiles you greet his first endeavom 
Yon bind him your*'*, )o*' evrr am! lor eve» ’ 
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ACT Ttitp FIRST. 

SCENE I 

AN AIITI aiAMBFR |N THE HOl^E OF MALFORT» SEfiTr 

[A very Umd single knock at the outside door 

Entit IVtUiam and Simon melting 

Stm Well William — what -what’s ilie matter now? 
IViU Not much, master Simon only Mr Ferret’s 
porter, to let you know that his master intends to call 
'IS he retoids fioiii ’change ' 

Stm Ay , likh foul leather, he generally comes un 
sent for JShall I tell you a secret, William ? — 1 hate 
that mao ' I ijptest your sly, «low, hesitating fri Ad- 
bhips , pi iin honesty flows ireely from the heart to the 
lips, and honour gives it utterance (a loud knocking 
at the outer door) Heyday* Mr Ferret’s portei 
again, 1 suppose ? 

fFdl {looking off) No, it is Mr Femt liiniself 
iSiTO • ^ it ? — then begone, Wiljfem — ^t about youi 
business— have ap e}e to the door— look to the pl^ 
—let nothing be stolen, nothing be wasted — ^ 

Will 1 am gone, old Careful featt 
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Acr I. 


Sim*^ Old Canful ! ’gad a mercy, young . 

pace! 

f}er, (vnOan) What, in tliis room, is he > O'wry 
weU. I 

Ef^ Ferret 

Fer. Hah, old Adage, are you there ? 

Sbn. Yer.^r, I am here :>-an old adag^U beh^r 
then a new fiice.^ " 

Fer. A new fai^? 

Sim. Ye^ sir; soqpie folks hm a collection, and eah’ 
wearlhe lynd of countenanqp that bestaAswers their" 
purnose., 

Ar. Well said, old boy^hi^^ha, ha!->wetl, haivd 
you had any news ilromd^a, from my old firiend your 
master ? 

Sim. No — hav’nt you ? *lis whispered that you htiNe. 
P;^r speaks when beards never wag. , ' ' ' 

Fer. 1 am his factor here, and from hiegtledti;''! 
sometimes have a hint of his domestic concerns ' 
should he suddenly surprise us by his appearanei^ hll 
things, 1 trust, are. right, Simoii^you iinclerstand fn^? 

Snn. No->speak out ; lam old, and dull of appM* 
heiiston. 

Fer, A hint should be enough, friend Simon ; yw' 
know 1 am a plain, simple, straight* forward MlbW^ 
apt to talk too much pemaps-^ — 

Sim. {slily) Or not enough p^haps. 

Fer. You knmv, master Simon, I cannot flourish 
upoh a subject ; but I do most heartilyaWish to make' 
iny worthy friend, my benefactor too, yomr lionoor’d 
master, (taking Sfoum’s hand trith the ajftcMme 
great kindneas) 1 say i could wish to set bis heart at 
rest upon a subject that absorbs all other thoughts, 
and renders egen his large possessions, his lands, his 
ingots, and accuniuV^ting Wealth, mere utifh^nted 

. ^im. Ay, I underst and you now — our lost young 
niftier. It is a subject 1 never cared to touch upon— 
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b« bear it After our good lady's deaih, and 

my^dinaster went to take possession in the east, our 


my^dinaster went to take possession in the east, our 
young, gentleman was left behind to adjust some ftimi- 
» affairs, and then to follow — but no->oh dear no— - 
me hungry ocean will gape, arid we fear our young 
thaster long since ha^ been its ptey. ' > 

I^Wr. i may be wrong, i am naturally anxious, you 
know. 'Tis true, your master, should be survive, 
most likely u^ill exjiect fmm me, on his return, some 
satisiaction on this subje^t^ but, is- it the o^eof a 

man to make his patroni^serable^ no^his let> 

ters have been filled %ith ^rong expressions m parental 
solkatude. . \ 

{etching him jVhat— he has written 

then? 

N^yes—yes, yes-^on his first going abroad 1 
certainly had letters — ■ — • 

\jUiicb you have answered like a consoling 
QOmfertc^ 

|kr. JNa 

I thought so. [andfi. 

tier, I have replied to them with caution. Poor 
Henry 7 poor fellow ! he has had many strange tossings 
afid tumolings- i have had my emissaries at work, 
who have still kept an attentive eye utoii bis con- 
duct; iMit Iris progress was vslocity itself. Immedi- 
^ly after the uspartuia bf his lather, he became what 
we call (mite a jolly dog ; while his cash lasted be 
kept bis Ws^ his hounds, his curricle->flashed*at 
thacQuit^ (irOve through the city, got connected with 


we call (mite a jolly dog ; while his cash lasted be 
kept bis Ws^ his hounds, his curricle->flashed*at 
thappuit^ (irOve through the city, got connected with 
tha of old Discount, the banker — - 

iSim,- That was prudent, however ; a worthy man : 
honest an4 honour are a noble firm ; ’tis a partner- 
shin that misfortune only can dissolve. ^ 

fDs son, a young profligaM, and the younger 
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caughlsyour young master's fancy ; in fine».heiinarii€<l 
her. 

Sim. Heaven bless thorn ! 

Fer. A union he vuell knew, that could never meet' 
Ills father's wishes ; lie has therelbre caWuljiy Icm- 
coaled it from his kncMvledge ; th^n business /whs the 

cry young Discount and Malfort entered joindy 

therein; oiil foolish speculation followed up another; 
your young master was drained, his own ppfssessions 
sunk, his wife's fortune deoiofished— l*er*father, heart* 
broken, died; his* son, tdHHiliVith shame and di»ap- 
iMiiitnien? ded, the Lrrrd knows whither; wffifBfpddr 
Malfort remained a ruined bankrupt, and his Wife 

Sim. What ? speak [ ^ . 

Fer. Why, perhaps the most helpless of hc&>eb's 
afflicted creaturcs~-*n begaar'd fine lady. ' - 

Sim. I'oor creature ! wiere are they noW-? 

Fer. All my ciiquiries from this last s^l£k|d||; of .thdir 
situation iiave been fruitless, entirely fruitless: believe 

me, Simon. (as if he kmvj more hut wvuU notiiU^ 

ter it ) Good day, friend Simon ! 1 am naturally 
anxious ; but 'tis not ray way to create uneasiness In 
tlie bosoms of my friends; if ray purse was large 
enoug'h, they might all put their hands into it. 

[sfifihfcmg' Simon by the hand with pnht 
seeming 

Good day. 

Sim. Ah ! I doubt it much : your purse is like' yonr 
heart-deep but close. Oh, my ix>or voim • 
well, he was a generous youth : wnen llurl mere toy, 
how have 1 seen hip) bestow his favotiia 
wretched I and stand, with moistened 
poor naked children feed upon his bountyj ^nd'^oow, 
perhaps he iweds himself a benefactor, and piifiB9'*in 
secret misery^ my hear! cannot bear the' Ibbu^t. 
Well, there are many turnings in the roifd of ufe, 
OTd I perhaps at length, mav find the pat!) that leads 
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fo coipfort; for I would gladly share even my lust hard 
intescl with inj master’.*' soji. [exit 


SCENEl IL AS APARTMSNr Ijl GOVERNOR UFARTAT.l 
HOUSE. 

JEafet; Timothy Qxamt md Mrs. Fidget. 

*Tis no such a tbing^Mr Timothy; givo 
tne to know the private coucernh of ajamily that 
1 Have Jived with ljefoic|ou were lx>in. 

Tim. If that’s tlie cash, they have no private con- 
cerns by this time : they arc (Actty public now. 

^ F. Jackanapes! does it tollow, Ixscausc I in- 

dulge you with my romiiiunications, that all tlic world 
, be instructed by me. 

. ; it doesn’t follows it generally goes before : 

^yiNj retail your kgowledge every week-day in small 
Mragraphs, and on Sunday you rush forth yourself 
veeh fioin the press — a %valkiiig journal of weekly 
commuuicatiou. ^ 

Mrs F. Well, am I not light there, mongrel.^ it is 
Ih^ moral duty of a chnstian to instruct the ignorant, 
and open tJie rniiuls of the uninformed. 

Tm. Yps ; l]ut you ^are nbt content with opening 
minds, you open their mouths too, and set them 
I ^ (trating for a week to come , 

JVirs. F. itereriuires but little pains, however, to set 
. you a,praidn£. ^uch a tongue ! mercy on me ! gibble, 
gabble, prittle, prattle, for evei and for ever ! 

Tim. J^rd a mercy, there’s a plumper! When I 
caiqp to Jive in this house, 1 never opened my lips for 
the ihffA quarter . the thing was impossible : your 
eternal <dattci almost staged a&^ell as dumb-found- 
er’d me * i could put nothing either in or out of ^ 
mouili • I wa« rornpelled to eat my victuals at jni<> 
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jiigbt : %r until you were as last as a chuich, J was 
Ibned to be silent as a tomb-stone. ^ ' . 

Mira. F. Why, sirrah! jackanapes! raonkeiy t> liis 
^honour has suffered *your impertinent freedoipai till 
you are become quite master of the house; ‘and now 1 
suj^se you araiit to bcynistresstoo. 

Tim. ^ do you ; therefore we quarrel.— ^Two of 
a trade, you know 

J^rs. P. But your master 's||ell know of your tricks/ 
your fancies, and your insolences— r '' 

Tim Let him, he likes it: he says himself 1 am an 
odd fish — thorn-back, I suppose^or 1 sboutdn'tbe 
able to deal with an old mai(/. 

M^h. F. Old maid ! slanders ! impudence! ! 

have 1 lived to this time of day to be called old maid, 
at last ^ 1 never, till mow, seriously wish’d to be mar- 
ried. flad I a husband 

T’iifi. If you had, he’d be the most envied iqWtat in 
England. ^ ^ 

Jkw. F Why, fellow f lyhy > 

Tim, Because tiiere is not such another woman in 
the kingdom. {beU rtngrs.) 

Mrs. F. Don’t you hear the bell, puppy ^ 

Tin. No ; your clapper drowns it. 

Mrs. F. IVfy clapper {violnlly.') 

Tim. Yes, your eloper. . 

Enter Simon. t 

Sim. O lord ! whai’s to do here ; why here’s a 
battle royal, between the young bantam and the 'old 
hen ! 

TVai. (perceivijtg Simony) Ah ! master Simon,; hOw 
do you do ^ [ 

Sim. Honest Timothy! give me your hand:’ .ivt^re 
18 the governor ? 1 have something of impbrtaika to 
impart. Can t see h^n to cgmmunicate f 
. 7 ^. Ay, to be sure. Step with me, master ^imon, 
I’ll introduce you to the govefnor, diree^: 1 
Haven’t seen him this morning, therefore cannot tell 
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yoQ what soit of humour lie is in i he lly dowiVin a 
pbieneyi last .night, boiling with rage against Iris 
Mr. Ferret was heie,an4 ho always leifires 
pltllReotleunaQ in a stew. 

Sun. What old Blow-coal, as I call him! iftf 

..^tlOROont sparh pf animosity' ^ists, his breath sure 
.to make it blaae. 

Tim* Coroe, then, master Siipon, let the show you 
,Ui the governor, ana ac^ if wO cannot contrive to mow 
up this son of sulphur. [ 

Sjm, Have \^ith you, my boy. [going*. 

JIfrs. F. Mr. Simo^, I shall expect you m my room, 
-yf^n.your business is over, to taste my cordial, and ^ 
drinkaMfe return to youf worthy master. 

Sim* That I will, with alUtny heart; yot, let me 
tell you, Mrs. Fidget, there is no cordial like a gentle 
teauMr ; noa^iiy beverage half so delicious, as When it 
is sweetened by the lips of good-hinnoiir. 

[she curtmea"-tluy exeunt severally. 


SCENE 111. A PI AIX CUASlOEB. 

Mrs. Malfort discovered. 

Mrs.M. How inQiirnfuUy passes each sad hourwiili 
those on whom misfortune’s burden rei.ts ; distress^ 
acqumulating distress, even the poignant clipad of 
want ; a husband sinking beneath a load of worldljjr 
.^rp, and a (loor prattling imiocenl unconscious of her 
stab, are now my whole fiossessions. A brother, ba- 
jailed by Jjis own imprudence, and my husband’s 
^U^er removed to cliroes far, far beyond enquiry, and 

^nprant of bis son’s desponding stat^ or, knowing 

i^^perl^ps by evil toTigues-^— — or, monstrous sug- 
na^nHiardesed to his sullferings : what then rsiitainB 
ferw/ despair! no— that power whose justice shields 
the weak and mourning sufferer will show its mercy 

VOL siv ‘2 
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alsOf wherf fortune frowns* not guilt, nor pompous 
splendid vanity have causi^d the sad reverse : 
patience be my comfort then, for I will not desuAir. 

[seerfs Iiersdf at ^ table. 
• Frank H. (^within\ Say, you so* my little cherub, 
will you be my convoy : with such a pilot I cannot tail 
to make myjport«securc. 

EMter EVank ffeartal^and Julia. 

JuL. iVlamina, here’s a gentleman who s{^:?lie wants 
to%peak to you. • 

{Mrs. M. juitt iooks up and than resun^ her eituaU^ ) 
Frank H. A charming wofrfanf but certainly not 
the person I last night traced to the house in her car- 
riage from the opera. • , 

Jul. {putting him hydhe coat) Sir, this is my piain- 
ina, you said you bad something very par^ulu to say 
to her. ‘ 4 - 

F'rank //. Ye— yc — yes, my dear, very partiftlar, 
to a lady, as J thought in this bouse, but not to her. 
Jul. Why ib’nt mamma a lady I 
Frank ft. C’ertainly, yes, iny dear, but what can 
I think uf all this: she heems absorb’d in grief; * poor 
gill ! pci Imps the neglected victim of some woEuthy 
nrunigatc, and this little praftlcr the offspring of her dis- 
honour; left ungrarefully to iierish, wliilc her, seducer 
wantonly drives bis curricle through the ptibltQ streets, 
ami uiildushingl}' smiles upon each passing iemale; 
by heiwen, with iny good will, such wretches should 
^wear an indelible stamp of public infan^,< tliat all 
good men might shun them* and women learn to abhor 
the traitors to iheir sex.’ 

Mrs. M. (coming Jbrward) Sir, your businesif, if 
you please. 

Frank H. My*busintts* mad^m, is — a delicate Qifia- 
ture^ by my soul ! faszd^ why really, madamJ^j — £ 
rannft -exactly tell you what my busmess is; l^am 
here, led by a cherub into the presence of an angel. 1 
dare not rudely Ask the cause of your affliction, but 
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your presence interests me, and be assured I should 
fee} the warm^t gratification in all aviating* your 
sorrows. 

Mrs. M. Sir, there is a frankness in your matMar, 
which assure^' me of ybur sincerity; but my uneasi- 
he^ springs from a source of adclotnestic nature, in 
which the interference of a st^^anger;;^ cannot be essen> 
tial. J thank yoii^sir, and beg you will retire. 

Frank H. Instantly, ra^dam, at your coirfmand ; 
Igoing, 1 am an odd, volatile, unthinking 

fellow ; always involved in some curst scrape or other ; 
but I would not willingly bring a blush upon the cheek 
of modesty : pray pardon me, madam, but it strikd^ 
me that you * have been brayed — ^yourself and little 
one abandoned to the world^ unfriended and unknown. 

Mrs, M. fta great affliction] O liea veils ! [turns vp 
t^ sta^e ana sits dowit.] 
c/u/ia, [going to her] Mamma, dear mamma ! 

Frank it, [observing fur] Ves iny old luck — 

1 have done miachief , f have touch'd the spring ; her 
sensibility revolts against her situation, and she feels 
all the pangs of insulted dignity. 

Mrs. M [during Heat^lCs speech appears to ask 
questions of the child, then coming fonvar^ Sir, I now 
clearly perceive your mistake; you had conceived luy 
cliild was* instructed to bring you liither. 

Frank U Really, madam, 1 — , 

Mrs. J\i. 'Tis a venial error, sir ; but you have 
e(}ually mistaken my circumstances and ‘situatio*; 
nursed in the lap of affluence, 1 cannot descend to par- 
ticularise to strangers, why I am tlius dejected and 
obscured. 1 beseech you, sir, as you ar^a gentleman, 
to retire ; my husband's return is every moment ex- 
isted — his appearance thefbfore might embarrass you, 
nqrNcfiul^ jt be fairly understood that youaOntercrl 
theffi apartments on the invitation of my child. 
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[Heartall bows to Mrs. Mtdforit and is 

off the stage, when Ma(fbrt eiitering 
meets him. 

I beg your pardon, sir — I have mistakdii 
apartment. {Frank H. hem add looks conjttsed.] 

JuUa. [runs to Malfortj O no, &ther ! this 
drawing-tooin— yod^der is mamma ! *twas I asked the 
gentleman in to see os — thought he wanted 'lay 
manyna ! 

Maijr. Indeed! 

Julta. Yes, infieed. , 

Frank H. [aside] So — I am in for it again ; in^dd 
luck ! 

Mal/i Sir, I know not how*to address you,- nofesUt 
I ctiess your errand hithdr : if from those who oncp 
called themselves my friends you have l)e(m ‘infolded 
of my misfortunes; the general wreck of my'afl^^; 
the total annihilation of rny property ; and in the pinBe 
of fulness and prosperity, are conm to banquet on my 
miseries, or insult tiie virtue of my afflicted wile — 
behold 4t all — induce your malice and begone: i 
have not now the spirit to resent ; poverty can make 
us cowards, as well as wrenches. 

Frank H. [aii’dc] Alwa 5 \s running my head against 

stone walls! why, look you, sir, you see me here, 

the slave of accident; attracted by the charms of a 
lady 1 last night encountered at the opera, 1 traced tier 
to this ifouse ; and conducted by this little seraph, I 
catered tuis apartment . * if beauty in distresd! shming ' 
in * virtuous tears, excited more than my coming 
notice, it is the lot of nian so far to err;’ but if I have'' 


ofiepded her or you, devoutly 1 entreat your parddpV 
and trust I ifiay yet hiid opportunity to convince 
that while my eyes fill at (ho recitpl of your distress^ ' 
my h«^ pants with ardour to relieve them, , 

• Jtdta. ( Jbrmfu’ff) f>ear— deurf is the 
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tleraan gone? Fm so sorry; I’ll run imd see him to 
the door. {exit, 

Maifbrtf with a dee/) sig^A, throws himself into a Mir. 
Mrs. Malfort comes from where she was seatedftmd 
leaning pensively an his shoulder^ takes his ha^ 
and looking tenderly or/ him, speaks. 

Jdrs. M. Heniy 

My love! {afUir rmth eiholton) the trial is 
past— ^ is gone ! the merciless creditors have shared 
the little remnant at our all amongst them ; and we 

are left wfthout a friend a home a shilling r 

Mrs M. And yet we may still be happy. 

^ Ma{f. Never-never ! 1 am mark’d by fate, a vic- 
tim for despair. By heaven ! were it not for you and* 
nw poor suffering innocent, I’d not endure this weight 
ofsQcrQw and disgrace ! to bear the taunted mocks of' 
bloated affluence? pointed at as the ruined wretch, 
whbniepeculative fortune crushed in her aagri^ mood, 
andUlevelled in the dust ! oh ! torture ! torture ! ' 

Mrs. M. Nay, for my sake, check those tumultuoue 
passions ; consider, Henry, in your prosperous days, 
when did the unrelived beggar pass your gate? was 
your hand ever shut against the orphan’s cry ? or did; 
the wretched widow’s plaint pass unheeded through 
your ear? the power that punishes can reward: if 
vic^ though late, must meet the scourge, virtue has 
claims *tbat,provideBce will foster. 

Maff. Sweet comforter ! if you can endure, ’twero 
impioua in me to murmur. Yet fate will have it so. 
Q could the best of fathers and of men^if yet he live.'n 
. — ^pierce but the gloom of distance which now obscures 
ue nom each other’s sight ; did he but know the vir- 
tuous partner of my sufferings, for whose sad sake, 
and mv poor endearing little one, 1 thusam^ook with 
a|fflimig torments ; his generous spirit would burst 
tnrou^all restraining Mnds, to banish misery, a^ aU 
its hwjkn^^train of pale-faced sorrows ! oh ! inulti- 
plying Dorrors crowd upon my bewildf^ iraagina’ 
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tion: houseless! friendfess ! my wile, my child, de^ 
fenceless and forlorn ! without the means of satisfy- 
inb<>ne scanty meal — too proud to — ** willing to 

* ton, but uneq^ual to the task,” no hand to succour — 
friend to advise — ^no iaithful bosom to repose my sor> 
on. 

^ Mra. M. Yes ; here is a hand to succour— a frkmd 
to advise; a bosom4o repose your sorrows on. 

What have 1 said f forgive me, Harriet>^I 
^11 be calm. * ^ 

Jife's. Jif. O Henry ! distress, affliction, wadt of food 
and raiment, 1 could endute with you— bare-feot and 
wretched, 1 could take my infant in these arms, and 
|hough disgrace and misery marked my steps could you 
but smile at fortitae^s angry ik>wn, and bear your lot 
with patient manly sufferiag. 

M<Uj: Oh! 

Mra, JIT. It is for me you feel those strong emotions, 
and for ray child — I know it, Henry !• yet hope— 4ir 
what is not hope ? it is the prisoner’s freedom, the sick 
man's health, and the Christian's consolation. 

Malf. T cannot speak — I feel thee niy superior, and 
|im lost in wonder of thy virtues ! 

[Throws hinv^f into a chair extremely moved; she 
turns f looks at him^ clasps her hands in an agony 
sorrow^ and then seats herse{f. A pause, 

JtUia, (enterivig hastily) O dear* — he is gdhe ! I 
never yet saw any stranger that I loved so well : When 
he talked of you, mamma, he sigheti, grew pale aft 
Vhes, and wiped his eyes so often : be asked nm iff 
was fond of dolls and toys I I said, ** to be sure, sir^ 
all little gills love their dolls.” Then, said he, taKb 
this monby, my little angel, and let your mamma bily 
some for you : and then he kissed me, wiped hui eyes, 
and stepped info a carriage Only look here, fetnv^ 
— ^la,^bet nice thin paper he ha£ wrapped it in ! 

[tfr^foldme a d^ar or croum-pieee^ shO^i^aiA ihe 
coin to her mother, and shmos the paper to Iter 
Jhther. * 
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MaU\ {hohing ibiOi Mtonisiment on the paper) Oh, 
providfflce ! providence ! why should the fretch des- 

'Mrs^M. {observing Malfort-^looks over his shoifl. 
der itn /he paper) Two hundred pounds .'—riches ! 
happiness ! new life ! ' « 

into his anns-^the hhild, distressed, andalarm- 
ed, catches her mother^s gannent,tand looks in hee 
Jace with an anxious am soli^ious concern. 


ACT THE. SECOND. 

SCENE]. 


AU ATARTIiENT IN GOVeRNOR HRARTALl's HOUSK. 

Enter Ferret and Timothy. 

EcT’ Well, master Timothy and so the governor 

is ()uite hearty, you say. 

jHm. Yes, sir, nuite in good heart — I wish T could 
say asmuch for alt his acquaintance, [s^nificantly. 

Fer, You are right, 'Timothy ; a good heart is now- 
a-days a scarce commodity to find. ^ 

Tjm. Per|japs you find it so, sir; for my part I 
never go aibroad to look for one. 

‘ fif . -Indeed it may be so ; you have a master that 
hasjieart enough for dl his fiiinily. 

Yes ; but the goodness of his heart is not do- 
mes^^^d— his is a kind of vagabond heart— that is 
for ever strolling ; but it»js in search of new objects jto 
exeraise<4&iiy"jnty on. 
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' f'er. Well sliid, Tim : you seem to know your insB^’ 
ter jperfcctlyf 

Yes, sir; I have lived with him some tiific 
ajtti what perhaps you Will think very extraordmaiy-^ 
I Wish to die witn him. 

• Fer. Very extraordinary, indeed. But bore is your 
master. * 

Enter Governor HearialL 
Good morrow, goverqor. 

Gov. Ah, old Ferret, how d’yelSo. ^ 

#Vr. Ill my old way^ governor; well a^d hearty)- 
but 3’ou-~ you look chariTiiitgly. 

efov. D6 you know that’s not true ! I do not lock 
charmhigly— pshaw, 1 hate your false compliinents ! 
well, old Ferret, when ha^ you seed my nephew * 
what do you know of yqjung Scapegrace t 
Fer. Humph! nothiiig~that is, nothing particular. 
Gov. Then ]^ou do know nothing ; for every thing 
ho does is particular ; the strongest reasons I ha^j^ ibr 
admiring the rascal are his particularities — sometioies 
lie is particularly civil ; at others particularly insolent : 
now he is overcoi^no by some poor wretch’s particular 
distress, and particularly happy if be can relieve it; he 
is particularly volatile upon »)) occasions tiiat areuot 
particular, arid particularly miserable when 1 appear to 
be particular with him. 

Geo. But when he squander^ jarge sums Upon htS' 

particular follies and clran’tics 

OoVt, 1 am sure ho never keeps any particular- 
count of them. 

Fer. ’Twere better if he did. 

Gov. I say no. His open hand is his ledger, aind 
his charities are registered on the hearts of the'lhdi^ 
gent. 

Tim. That account is closed, Mr. Ferret: youhtfd 
better turn over a new leaf. * (itetA 

Fef. (looking^ after him) Puppy ! weil^ igifhaniot^ 
yUM ^ertainlv have a right to approve or disapprove of 



scEKKi. SOLDiBR*S DAUQHTEli. 2t 

jour nephew's conduct as you think proper; *lls no 
business of raine. 

Oen. .1 know it. 

'Far. But were he my n^hew, and I had seen' hiid 
watching and skulking aiwr a poor innocent female 
from the country, unknown and unprotected in thie 
great city->bribing landladies and^servants to get to 
her appaitments 

Gw. How! what do you say t ^ [ea^rly. 

Ftr. And on beinf disappointed tbere-^sbockiiig 
the modest]^of a poor affltetoa iparrled woman in the 
same house, in which he was surprised by her bus- 
band) and called to such account as made him cut a 
very «ttW figu r e -— - . 

Goe. V^atl Frank? . 

Fsr. Nay, happy to part with a tolerable sum to 
quaeh tbeaiiair, and reconcile tne parties. 

Gfds My nephew ? 

I think, in such a case, his moral character is 
not 10 highly estimable as fawners or sycophants would 
describe it to you ; nor does his conduct keep pace 
with the reputation necessary for an English merchant. 

Gov. It*s a lie, old Ferret; 1 cannot believe it. 

[coo%. 

Fer. Yes, all are liars who do not paint this youth 
ill all the glowing tints of fancied oxceUence. I knotw 
■you could* devour me i\ow ; g^e me to your dogs, be- 
cause I tell you your nephew is not an angel. 

Gov. No, you — you mititakemo; 1 wouldn’t Jiave 
him an angei; but 1 would have him a man, an honest 
man — one that could set detraction at defiance; I 
wbuU jiot hare him a poor, petty, paltry cent per 
ceat>Gnpus ; 1 would have him, in the most exten- 
sive sense of the word, an English merchant ! a pa- 
triot < citizen, with skill and enterprise exerted load- 
vancd.his country’s prosj^rity, and a heart and spiyt 
detereuned maintain its honour. 

fhn Yet, while his wealth lasts, neither mv advice. 
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nor your*8, nor the precepts of his luie worthy fati^v 
which merfly serve him as amusement for his 
^^^lu^companions, Ipeck his career .down tiic 

Goe. Laugh at the precepts of his father ! c^n.he. 
^e such a profligate ? 1*11 give the rascal up fl»r 
My precepts, heaven, knows, are sometimes whimsir 
cal enough, and perhaps dle8e.rve to be lauded at j 
yet not by him, the dog ! hat*]^ father had a wispand 
a steady head ; he Srps no wealhen^ock like meA he 
nyide his fortune at hoipp«at the desk, .hefhlack. 9 iid^ 
White ; damfne, I had.fwhhig hut blacks^ to ipake my 
fortune by '! 'zounds, I*m aS hot as Cayenne or Curry-; 
powder, and if the rascal were to epme iq ipy Way 
now, 1 should ‘ , 

Enter Frank Heartflll^/U runs into the governor’s - 
open armSt w}ui\la^a him to his hreeut 
My dear, dear Crank . 

Frank //. Uncle ! dearest uncle ! best of uncl|pl . 

Gov. {almost orying) it’s a lie, you dog! I aiq.lhe 
worst of uncles ; ror I press a profligate nephew 40 iny 
bosom : £ look in his face, forget his villanies ; anq^ 
unlike a parent or a friend, I uphold an impi^ent 
scoundrel, who deliberates the seduction of an innor 
cent rustic creature at the very moment that he is de- 
str^ing the peace of a distressed and wretched ianuly. 

FramH. Me, uncle! what—Mr- Ferreu! poi^,, 
you are joking. 

Gov. Only look at the rascal, now ' ' look at .tliat 
face oV innocence ! oh, you — ugly hypocrite! , . 

Frank H. .Seducing rural innocence-^dhstroying 
the peace of families— upon my soul, sir, these; .pid- 
serious charges ! hav’n’t J committed murder tQPr<ehpt 
a bishop’s coach -horse, or bred a church t . 

Far. Turn the matter as you please, sir ; ,did ye^ 
not, last night, dodge from ^eio^ra a lady to a 
ill Jtrmyn-street ? 
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Fntnk H. Yes, yes, I did; and a gentleman too — 
O, you sly old poacher. 

Gw, Eh ! — ^what — what's all tbis.^ 
i'V. Cign you deny that you have this day again 
beset her loggings, bribed her landlady, and— 

Franik Hi Stop, my deaf fellow, stop ! it's all tnie 
! — 1 j^ead guilty so ikr; but curse me if ever I open'd 
my fofo : she's an angel, by heaveiwl fire, water, 
stone-^Us, bolts, bare, (^tes,. graves,, or' ^tes of 
adamant sbal! not prevcftt Vne firom an interview with 
that divine, tbSl fascinating woman f 
Gw. What the deVa ! the felhSW's in the clouds 
now! ■ - . 

f VanA H. O, uncle, such a creature old Slyboots 
there knows her well enough. , [3b Ferret. 

Fer. Sir, such observations are offensive: she is 
above your calumny. ' 

, Frawc H. I know it: her mind is in her face — her 
dyes aiii mirrors that reflect her soul— her lips are 
truth and' innocence; while each cheek presents the 
modest glow of health and virtue ; I die for her, by 
heaven 1 will break through all forms, and — 

Fkr,. Break through all forms ay, sir ; and insult 
with rude ribaldry the distresses of an unfortunate 
family lotlMd in the same house. * 

FronA tl. 'Tis false, by heaven ! 1 never yet enter- 
ed the abode of the wretched to mock their miseries.- 
Gov. Answer to the chaige, sir: none of your he- 
‘roics; but speak plainly : if you are a scoundrel, ^11 
me so— only p^we yourself a rascal, and I am saus- 

FnMt H. This a land of liberty, uncle, and T bave 
no ri^nr to criminate myself; however thus it was— 
you mall be my judge. 

Gsv. Speak honestly, you dog— for if the proof be 
only pifisumptive, I’ll han§« you on it, without benefit , 
of cleigy 

Fre^ H. I am an odd fellow, uncle— 
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Gov. You need not tell me that. 

FrmJfihf. I know you like me the better Ibr it. 

Gov. It’s a lie ! but go on. 

Frank H. At the t^ra last night I beheld an angel 
in company with old Cerberus there ; (looking at F««* 
ret) I was almost mad 1 own, and would have given 
half my fortune to liave\:haiiged a sentence with her; 
the emblem of innocence and purity—I watcHled'hier 
home— marked her lodgings — ttien drove to my house - 
— talked to the clerks— iMKed^t the suj^r table— - 
I housekeeper inquire^ if i wished for any thing partic> ' 
ular— yes, said I, a charming creature! — the woman 
stared — what will your honour have for supper old' 
Ferret— about two — and twenty — such eyes — went to 
lied, tossed,' tumbled— synd dreamt of Arcadian behu- 
ties— sheep'hooks — ^garlands of wild daisy— and old' 
Ferret this morning attacked my fortress afresh-^it 
would not do— such a creature- her rUstress brouj^t 
tears into my eyes— the sweetest little babe 
most foscinating— and the man himself a gentleman to 
all intents and purposes- overwhelmed with afflictiont 
and half mad— my lieart almost beat through tuy bb* 
som — 1 could think of nothing — all was chaos — the 
angel being— such a child— about iwo — and twenty — 
my heart abloliitcly torn between love and sensibuil^ 

— so that 1 began to to to — upon my sOul, iin- 

(de, I absolutely forget what I have lieeti talking abouCi 
Fer. Ay, you make a fine story of it ! ' . 

C|pv. Why, what the devil are you at, sir f supping^ 
upon an old Ferret of two and twenty, «i]r( dreaMiti^' 
of sheep-hooks and daisies ! zounds, sirrah ? do* yba 
take me for a fool or a madman ? 

Frank H. Neither, roy dear uncle, neither;- but ybu* 
must not quarrel with my irregularities : when' rfiey 
become vices consider them in their worst light, add 
Ifick me out of your doors. • 
iGroa. Hey ! he begins to talk sense.ftow ! 

Frank ft. t own I feel myself smitten witlfa wo- 
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man, whose honourable alliance, from report, would 
not discff^lit iny family, and with your leave 1 am 
detenoined. honourably to pursue her : is this seduc- 
tion? 

-( - Humph ! no. 

^ , fkratfk H- 1 have s^n a beauteous ^man bathed 
the tears of rnisery» and a man of honour driven by 
misfortune to despair; jS by stretching my hand with 
what I could ^ell spare 1 have alleviated their ca- 
latnities, have I in this act meditated the destruction 
't>f their, peace.? 

{feelingly) No. 

H. Then where's my offenee, and what my 
punishment ! 

Gan. This, {embracing him) live .for ever in your 
uncle's heart : you were your father's last legacy to 
his ldvia§ brother— an odd, choleric, impatient, fooli.sh 
old* fellow, who wishes not to see his nephew resemble 
the relative of any other man ; if you were to be ex- 
actly what 1 would have you, you would be — yes, you 
you would be — damme, you'd be kicked out of so- 
ciety for not bearing a resemblance to any thing m 
human nature. fs/iakA his hand. 

fkr. Well, governor, it makes me more than happy 
to^ you reconciled to y<^ur nephew. 1 am naturally 
anxious—a plain man, you know, but youth will have 
'lU fliqg, and the more we check it in its career, pc):- 
haM thjo more restive we find it. 

Franft^ H. ‘Hight, Mr. Ferret; yet sly in.sinuatioii 
will sometimes warp the> heart of benevolence, and 
the ifi^mpdevity of youth cannot always justify its fail* 
ings a^nst the cold cautions of premeditated hypo* 
cr^y. Don't bo too anxious. Good morning,' sir. 

f Looks severely at Ferret, baios respectfully 
' • to his uncle, and exit ' 

Gov. Eh ' what, what is all that about hyi>ocri«'' ' 

T don’t uinlcrstand— hvnncriAv ! 
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Fer. But I do. (aside) Nor I; your modem ora- 
tors have a method of saying a number of f^iard words 
without much meaning. Good day, governor ; I 
have business, (pikes the goomior’s hand)^ Your 
nephew is a good iad, t)ut have an eye upon him. 

« [etit. 

Gov. TIa. ba,^ha, poor honesf soul, he is as watch- 
ful of that boy, and as pettllh when he hears of his 
little errors, as his father would be ; wfill he shan’t lose 
by it, for I have rememl^emd hirp handsomely in iny 
will. 1 should like to see this girffhat Prank has fix’d 
his afiections upon ; I warrant she is a rare one, for 
the rogue has the fav^iily taste. How the dog des- 
cribed her— eyes and cheeks and lips-> and — oh the 
amorous young vulain ! I ought to have been his fa-, 
ther, for I was violently in love with his mother ; but 
my. brother, a fine, tall, handsoiiie scoundrelfemaiched 
in like a great turkey-cock, put me aside with one of 
his win^, and looked as if he would gobble me up for 
presuming to think of such a creature ; so I r^tireti in 
confusion ; went to the Indies and forgot her, and led 
a merry bachelor’s life ever since ! — merry, did I say ? 
ah ! no, nBt merry ! I hate bachelors— that is I mean, 
old single gentlemen. Then let my boy be married : 
he sball have a comfort that I never enjoyed myself— 
Kounds, it must be a great comfort, for I have observed 
that even those who have the worst of it, who scold', 
brawl, and wrangle till they are black, in the face, and 
swear never lb sec one another more ; are miserable 
till they make it up, and rush a^in into each other’s 
arms : a fig then for scolding wives, crying children, 
pin-money, alimony, or any money, but matrimony— 
iny boy shall be marriPd. 
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SCf^NE If. THK WIDOW CHEERLY’s LOD01NG8. 

EnJttr Ihe JVidqw Cheeriy and Susan. 

Wid. Kay, nay, for simme,' Susan !— for shame ! 

-Whai inusi the gentleman think? how couM 

you continue in conversation with p. stranger for such 
a leugtJi of time 

Sm* Lai ifta’am, because be^lk’d of nothing bui» 
you. 

Wid Me ! why — what could a man see in me to 
talk about 

i’ni sure I can’t tcU, ina’am Sut hi, hi, hi ! 

well — he’s a droll one to be sure ! 

Wid Well, but what does lie want? Who is he ? 

Sus. La, ma’am, he sa%v you at the opera lust 
night p , 

Wid. Ay ? is it him f 

Sus, Yes, ma’am Our landlady, Mrs. Townly, 

says he is a great marchant«-a baitkrupt, I believe^ 
ma’am, in the city ; that he’s the best cretor in the 
world— every body loves him ! O, he has call’d you 
such names ! 

,,Wid Names! 

, ^Sut. Yea, ma’am— ajl manner Of names: Cupids, 
and.Pollys'!— and Klorys and Phoebus 
{ IVid. The girl is half mad ! j, 

1 . S1US4 If such a sweet gentleman had said so much 
jto me, I’m sure 1 should be whole mad I — ha, ha ! 

Wid. Why, Susan, you are not'lu the country 
this is London, child ; and if all here is not 
deceitful, this certainly is the most disinterested place 
upon the face of the globe ; every morning and even- 
ing thoi public prints giv 9 you caution, advice, anfU 
intcllieeiu-e unsolicited ; the reviewers gratuitously 
you what books are fn for your perusal ; and almost 
every shopkee})er sells his goods— at prime ccfst ! what 
' ail be more . 1. 



hiOLDIEK’S DAUGHTER. 


ACT II. 


Sus. La, ma'am, you're right. It's not a biv'likp 
^thecouiiuy; there we are so starch’d, and so quiz- 
zical ; with our double Barcelona handkercHiefh, and 
our long petticoats; the ladies in London ‘don't care 
who sees their necks antk their ancles. I hopes never 
to see the filthy country again ! 

ITid. And 1, S^san, am miserable until I ,get Uyere. 
That gentleman’s extraordinafy conduct at the opera 

dast night, ^his eyes absolutely Plague take the 

fellow now he has found me out, 1 doiPt know what 
may be the consequeuce ! 

Sits. La, ma'am; ho was here this morning ! 

IViiL Here! where? , 

!Sus. He popp'd into the gentlefolk's apartment e 
that lodwB here aUSve ; and came running out, with 
his handkerchief to his &ce, and look'd so sorrowful ! 
— between ourselves, madam, all is not righ]y there, 

1 believes ; for as 1 can tarn, poor souls, all is low 
enough. 

IPilrf. Ay, Susan— I am but little acquainted with 
city manners , and though my iieart feels for their 
distresses, it might be reckoned impertinent curiosity 
to inquire iifto their circumstances. 

Sus. Well, ma'am ; for my part I am but a ailly 
country girl; 1 don't care about your London f^h- 
ions, not I; and I should'nt stop a bit at tying into 
that there lady's room, and popping into her lap, ' 
whatever vour ladyship thought proper to relieve her 
with, for I’m sure she wants it , and I had rather she 
should think me unmannerly, than unfeelingp 

IVid. No, no, my girl ; It must be better mfoiaged. 
From the i^imp.se I have had of her, as I pusse^ her 
appearance promises a tender sensibility, her sitiililion 
must increase that feelings and under such ciicum- 
a.ances, we cannot be too delicate. « 

Su$. Tint's very true, ma’am. Shall 1 step lA and 
say you wisn to speak with her 
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Witl Vea; — no —stop ; Pll intioduco n?>solf. (o/)e7?,v 
rt desk, takes mit a pocket hook^ aits thmi ami write%) 
You irjay go flown, Siisnn. 

Svs. Very well, nin’ani. ‘If she can relieve them, 
how happy it will n:.ike her ! sure as can be that bank - 
rnpt gentleman would rfelieve them, if he wa’ii’t 
iisnannul to go about it : she is writing — aye conli iviii" 
it, I warrant me. O bless iier ! ihcre would be more 
good servants in the Vorld, if every poor girl had hall 
so good a lOistrcss. , [aside as she ex^. 

W d riaguc take that fellow at the opera ! how 
t!»fi Ilian fli'^iracis me! a banker! ay, some fortunc- 
Inmling s]»endtlirift, I warrant me, that lias liearrl of a 
yomi^ Ibollsii widow. fresW from the country, with a 
good estate in her own posscsij^on, and has ict up an 
ideal bank, that she may give credit to his affection^. 
When I first caught bis eye, his face seemed oil inicl- 
ligeiife, and I durst not look upon him after. Ilcigho ' 

not look upon him— why why because I deuce 

lake tire (dlow ! no, no, [ must never be a wife again 
—I’m spoil’d for that — indulg’d beyond what hiisliands 
should allow ; and unrestricted, tliat I scarce! v 
knew 1 had a hu'=?band until I lost hiiij. O heavens ' 
what am I about? ay ; self, self, self! in niy own silly 
concerns I forget the distresses of my unfortunate 
nei.^hbours. If I fimj them worth}', my purse tlwy 
shall freely share ; and I hope it will not prove the* 
less acceptable for being the widow’s mite. .■ (fiv/ 


SCENE III. THE APARTMENTS >OF MAI.FORT, JUiV. 

nfr. and Mrs. Malfort discovered — Julia dressing a 

.dolt. 

Malf. The more I reflect u])on that stranger’s |cne- 
rons cmiduct, the morn my perplexity, the greater my 

VOU. XIV, 
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amazemcnt.® His unflisjguiscd and easy manner 
strongly indicate he had no sinister intent. 

Mrs. M CclievG me, no; his lace was the index 
of a benevolent heart, and as he cast a look of'sojrrow 
on oiir sufferings, the tear of sy*.5palhy bedeVed his 
check, and alniosi choked his utterance. 

Julm. Mamina, when will that good gentleman 
come again ? I shallhc so glad to see liim, 

JWrs. Jif. Shall you, Julia.** 

^Jttlia. I shall, indeed, mamma ! he'll be surprised 
to see iny new'doll } 1 liave call'd it after him. 

Malf. Indeed, do you know his naiue.^ 

Jvha. No. 

Mrs. M. Then what do, you call \ our dell ? 

Julia. I call it Miss Good -Gentleman. srni/e. 

IVid, (wilhoui) Very well, Susan ; you^ll find me 
here in the drawiiig*rooni. 

May'. A stranger's voice ! who can this be I 

Mrs. M. Nay, I know not, my dear. 

Mayi A lady, and coming hither! I'll retire into 
this closet. [Malfort retires, taking Julia with him. 

The tVidow eviUrs. 

Mrs. M. (cvrfsies) Madam ! 

IVid. Madam ! {Inoks about as if she had ^aistaken 
the room) My dear madam, 1 beg ten thousand par< 
dons ; this is not my apartment. 

Mrs. M. No, madam. 

IVid. 1 really know not wlial apology to make for 
this seeming jiitrusion. 

Mrs. M. It requires none. 

Wid. I am a volatile, unthinking creature, madam ; 
a widow ; but lately left upon niy own hands; an es< 
tatc at my disposal of more than I can manage : tliis 
is my first visit to J.ondon, and *f my manners are 
rustic or unpolished, I trust your good-nature wiH find 
an 'excuse for them in the sincerity of my intentions. 

Mrs. M. Ob, madam, fashion has banished cere-^ 
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mony; anjl familiarity and goixl breediflg arc now be- 
come synonimons terms ^ 

fSo I am told, and I am quite elad to bear it. 

1 shall stay in (.ondnn all the winter, that t i< ay be 
able to take down into the country witli me as many 
free aiih and easy jiracest as will cmepletoly •■lock tlie 

r Irish till thecomynence iieiitof the next season, when 
shall return andriuirchasc a hysh ca»:;o 
Mrs M (sighing) Voii have cJuirmiiig spirits, ma- 
dam. ' ^ * 

Will. Yes, madam: an easy mind sets the imagina- 
tion adoat. Thoife tiiat are dull, t would fam make 
merry: and tliose that are aJreadv cheerful ! would 
fain keep so. (Jood spirit^ I heheve. like a jiood lemper 
cannot be well attained . the^ are Imili constitutional ; 
and thoiie tiiat possess edtier, cannot lie too tiiankfuJ for 
tlic iiless.iig 

4^r.i. M^ Yet circumstances, madam, may depress 
the spirits, anti misfotiiincs sour the temper There 
aie those who have been ble'»sed with hotli, in whom 
they are now destroyed. 

Wid. Ay ! 1 would I knew llicrri • for 1 have been 
told tliat I liavc a facility in raisins the spirits and 
creating good huiiiour, wherever I appear. I wish 
you could intioducc mo to them: are Uioy friends of 
yours , 

Mrr. M. Yes, inadam ; my nearest, rlearest friends; 
in- whose delightful society I have sliared the ^iiisinne 
of their splendour ; and fiom whom, though in dcep-« 
est misery, I nevci can depart. 

Wid. The very lieuigs I wish to he acquainted with : 
you must introduce me Dear, dear London ' you 
cannot meet witJi any thing like this in the country. 
Where is the use of iiouses, parks, woods, and or- 
chirrds, where every bfldy has houses, woods and or- 
chards'* briilg me to the distressed and honwdess; 
wncter my humble happy roof they tliall enjoy, at leu'^t. 
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a-tcnifiorary iepose ; and in the intrrini, fortune jnay 
again smile, and in her merriest inuod invite them 
back to honiGf to peace, and plenty. 

Mrs. M. yon madam, f perceive, are one of those 
rhosfn few, on whom fortune has not hlmdly p^iured 
her favours. Your bounty flhwb iroui humanity’s Hue 
source— the fountain of benevolence. 

Wid. RenevolenceJ not at alls madam : I am, in 
fact, a sensualist in the clearest &nse of the word : 
seV gratification is the spring of all my act'>nns i am 
young, madam: richly left; iny own mi‘itie‘‘8 to all 
intents and purposes; why then siiuuld 1 think of 
hoarding wealth I can never want, while many, a 
thousand times morn worthy than in 3 'seif, are peiish' 
ingfoi i he means orprcgentsnsteuanco? wlutl can be 
more voluptuous than to heliold the cripple throw by 
his crutch, whom your hinnanity has healed ^ can 
luxury be more highly gratified than m viewing, tiie 
famished wretch eat cheerfully of the meal your cha- 
rily' prepared flir him can the heart of vanity feel a 
more triumphant joy than when the unfortunate and 
meritorious condescend to share your loot. and smile 
complacent on the comforts yon afford them ? 

Jlirs. M. Voiiirs are the sentiments of true philan- 
thropy. o.nronraging the confidence of i he wretched, 
and well calculated to fill your .mansion with guei^ts, 
whom poverty has long shut out from plenniy's social 
board modest niisfortune sliriiiks into its dic-ary con- 
fine, and eats with heavy heart its tear wasli^-crust. 

IVid. I perceive, madam, ( have been guilty of in- 
trusive impertinence {preventmg Mrs. M from rt^ly- 
ing) Nay, 1 hcseccli you, madam, 1 rattle strangely, 
and wish, with all my soul, 1 could impart to you a 
portion of my overflowing spirits ; but I have a sov- 
cretgj^ remedy for vapours, if /ou would pcnnit me to 
prescribe for you 

Mrs. M. I'he medicine that comes from so kind a 



»c'ne II. SOLDIER'S DAUGHTER. 3J 

physician requires no adventitious aid tefmake it pala^ 
table. , 

IVid. Your frankness charms me, madam : in this 
little family recipo-bjiok you will lind a short, hutcer> 
lain system, to banisli temporary misfortunes, and 
check the progress of a|fproachiii» calannly. 

seems to reju e it) Nay, niadafn : His but a sliurt 
maxim, and i trust^iiot wholly luiworthy ol your peru- 
sal : if, when you know me better, yourscU and 
IVieiids wiTl add to the coini'crts ot my rural cot%by 
sharing all its pleasures with me, the blessing of cheer- 
fulness sliall at least attend you — wc^Jl laugh together 
at the frowns of Fate, and Fortune hersell shall not 
appear amongst us, ufitesi* she comes siniljiigly clad in 
the robes of good humour. Nay, no ceremony, \exit. 

[MrsM stesltei U. the doer — curtsies. 
Mrs. M. How strange is all this: — the chceriiil 
eai;#, the unallected tiencvoleiice ot that charming 
womanH conversation, recalls the memory of happier 
days, and for a while assuages sorrow. 

Maijet t enters Jrov. tht closet. 

Mrs M. aXihI now. believe me, Henry, in the high- 
er walk of life the greater number ol our sex have 
health that feel liMith!*, and bounteous lands out- 
slretclied fot it.s rcj-ui, w'hose pride it is to succour 
modest geu' us, amt Juiid round the brow ol iiiert the 
laurel 'ol rewaid. i>ut here is the lively widow's re- 
cipe fur chterluh.ess pel use it • 

. [gives him the pockei-heok. < 

. Mnf/'. (opens it^ and taking from it a bank-note^ 
looks at it with astonishment. A bank-note ! can it be f 
[gives it to Mrs. Malfort 

Airs. Al. Henry ! — what— ^shall we 

■ [as she askid to go and return it. 

Aluff Sta}' — here is something written. \i^fids. 

'Ma5am. 

When we ran rlo good, the ccioinofiy ihal^ prevent‘d 
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is wicked, ^"rom this you will understand, 1 have 
been iiiforined that certain untoward circumstances 
have given a temporary derangement to your family 
aifairs , as an iimnediAle sup; ^ may he indispensably 
necessaiy, I have, perhaps ii. pertinently, taken this 
method of piesenling it. J cdn only be convinced that 
you toigive th.e hlievly I have taken, by you and your 
family honoui mg myhou^e in the^ country with your 
presence, mit.l the «(mileK of fortune shall snperi>ede 
tlK»frownsot adversity ,W' here your condiJrt ami ac- 
rorniModation shall lie the peculiar, care of her. whose 
heart leeis the most lively sorrow at your disappoint- 
ments. CHARLOTTE LHKl'RLY. 

c 

IMcrciful heaven, bow wonderful arc thy bounties ! 
wickedly desponding, T resigned ri'yself a victim to 
despa r -• scoin lug the couii.Nel of a gentle coin/brtor, 
and impiouslv repining at the decrees ol Fate.’ wtken 
at the very momoiit tlmt haegard rainme unveiled his 
care-worn face, smiling t lenty steps in to drive the 
monster hence, to chide the misbelieving sullerers, and 
prove how dire liow deadly is liis crime, w'ho doubts 
the justice of unerring i rovideiice. [eoteunL 
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illK X'illJOw’s AFARmiKKTS. 

3V4C It'idow and Frank Ileartall enters laughing." 

Wtd. Ha, hu, Jiu ! upon my word, sir, 1 perceive 
vou are perfectly au adept in fasliionable manners, 
and htiirui upon little cereiyony. 

Frank H. Not at all madam ; we merciiants pride 
ourselves upon the hliintnebs ot our maimers and the 
plainness of our dealings. 

1^(1 Indeed, sir i* 

Frank H. Yes, indeed, madam ; woMl transact you 
a hundred tliousand pounds worth of business in a 
morning, without as much as a yes, or a no ; the pen 
that emsses the mouth is an emblem of silence : but, 
if we are c.ompelled to answer ijuest'on«>, we always 
keep in the comuing-lionsi.* a dumb, bnf candid orator,, 
tliat is sure to speak honourably for us. 

* Wni, 'A dumb aud,iioiiourable orator ! who is that, 
pray ^ ' 

Frank ff. The lodger. , 

TVid. Ilut now you are out of the counting-house, I 
perceive your eloquence is not of that mute nature — 
you are no ledger. 

Frank H You shall find me as faithful, madam.' 

IVid. ’Tis not my business to examine your ac- 
t:ounts, sir, but should I bring you to book, notwith- 
staiiQing all your boasfbd regularity, there is some- 
thing in that %ly Lountenance that tells me you Have 
“Oulftimes ‘staked vour credit at too great a venture^ 
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m rasL* of i^ronsigiiiiieiit noiv, we’ll say, for instance, 

a lady’s heart 

•Frank H. O ! errors exccpleiL 

IVid. What, you own it, do you ? 

V'rank It. Yes, madam, in a meicaiitile way; look 
you, madam, I am a plain fellow, neither more nor 
less than the character i boast, and 1 hope 1 sha;]||i ne- 
ver disgrace, an (aiglish merchant ; 1 throw dotfni no 
man’s incloeuic, trample upon fto man’s coin, take 
nothing from the industrious labourer, pay the poor 
tifan lor his work, aiuf comiMinicaie iny profit witli 
mankind : 1 trust I have a heart to succour the di^- 
trcbscd : and what 1 can fairly sliare, t can distribute 
freely if you can take for granted an odd wild fel- 
low’s repoil ol hmiscll, there it is, you have it, ma- 
dam. 

Wid. Why really, sir, I never heard a belter cha- 
racter, and it you cc'uld rnnlrive to gel it back^^i by 
the chuich-wardens of your parish, 1 might perhaps 
give a little cred t to if. 

FrMik Ji. Well, u.adam, if you cannot credit the 
character you have just now’ had of n e, from a devil- 
ibh honest tellow, i must even reler you to >oiir friend 
Mr. Ferret, he ^erliafs n ay be better acquainted with 
me than 1 am with myself; he knows me. 

IVid. He hinted as much, ■ [dryly. 

Fra-nk H Hid he ? then that’s all you can ex^ct 
from him he hinted to me that he knew you, but the 
devil a syllable more could 1 get out of the old close- 
lipped curmudgeon. 

IVid. My situation, sir, is above disguise ; 1 am the 
da ighter of a gallant officer, who served his country 
nobly, and retiring to the bumble vale of rural seelu- 
bion, at an advanced age he died, bequeathing to bk 
son and daughter his sole possession, his laurels and 
his ! ouoiir. 

Frank H, Lnviable, madam, though* not substantial. 
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TVid. Now, sir, 1 am niy own mistress, *:coimiabl<? 
•for iny actions to no person living. 

‘Franic H. 1 know it. 

iFid. I am a single woman. 

Frank II. 1 know it. 

Wid. Bui have been martied. 

f*\ank H I know it. 

IVid. My husliaiul dead. 

Frank II. (aside) Vhaiik heaven ! I know that too- 

JVid A fAc disincumbeied ^tate 

Frank H. Damn the estate — 1 bee your pardon, 
ina*an) — donU mention the estate. Yon are single, 
that’s enough ; you have been married — did you hke 
the state f 

md. Yes, f think I did. 

Prank'll!. Uuir.ph, think you did ! fond of your 
husband } 

WM Humph, y es 1 think I was; I was 

married but tinee years — didn’t see n»uch of him. 

Frank H Wlia— wl»a— w'hat ! notin three years.? 

Wid. No ; the sports of the field chanr.cd him from 
hone always at day break- -himself and his friends 
generally returned in the evening time enough for a 
late dinner, drank tlieir wine, and weilft to bed ; the 
next morning 

• Frank H. VN el), nia^am, the next morning? 

Wid. The same career commenced again, and so 
on to the end of the third chapter. 

Frank H. And for heavenS sake, madam, how did 
you behave ! 

'Wid. Why, sir, how should I behave? 

IVarik H. Upon iny soul, I can’t tell, madam, 
init 1 think I roiilH contrive to get you a lesson in 
>9me married family, between Piccadilly and Alri- 
gate.. • • ^ 

Wid. 1 was Always happy to see him rctuiri in 
health' and sjiirits ; his eyes sparkled with pleasure 
v’hcn [ met liiin rU the gate, and as he IntrWlujed im 
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to each ne^ guest he would say, ‘ this is my wife, look 
at her — she has a heart as open as niy wine-cellar^-* 
ray hall is heaven to me whenever f enter it. Kiss rrte, 
ray girl, make my friends w'clcoine, and letls have a 
good dinner.* 

Frtink H. And though tlius neglected you coif!- 
plied • 

JVid Neglected i I never felt;il in that sense. The 
strong projiidicc of his education rendered his habits 
^mconqiierahle ; an aUempt to countera<fl tliera on ray 
side must naturally produce strife : besides it was his 
only failing, for he was open, generous, ho«;pitable, and 
manly —his wliole estate was at my disposal, either to 
gratify my vanity in all the little time-serving foppery 
of niy sex, or in the ipore solid sensations of extenua- 
ting human misery. 

Frank H He was a good man, upon my soul he 
was a good man, but rather too fond of hunliii| ; had 
I such a wife 

Wid, You’d be fond of hunting too: nay, in open 
defiance of the laws, trespass, perhaps, on your neieh- 
bour’s manor. i i r j s. 

Frank H Jb^pon iny word you wrong me, madam ; 
but your good humour charms me ; your eyes first 
en.slave(i my heart, and your temper rivets my chain : 
how .shall [ convince you thatJ love you?. ' 

IVid. To what purpose would you convince me." 
you diave a heart ventured on another voyage, wheri 
it returns you may calculate the profit and loss — ^ifyou 
find it still marketable, perhaps the bargain may be 
offered to our house. 

Frank H. Thougli you speak in my own p^raao, I 
don’t understand you, madam. , 

Wid. No that’s surprising : pray, sir, have you itbCi 
fitted another lady in this nouse ? 

TVank FT. Madam,— a— no-~ther4hdy ? 

Wrd. Yes, sir, another Indv • to w hom yofr wflro 
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pleased to say, as I am informed, abuiulanCe of civil 
things. 

Madam — 

JVid. You were much struck with her person, and 

felt a lively concern for her rnisfortnnes 

Frank H. Upon my word,*madain, you — you — yes, 
at it a^ain — another scrape ! • [aside. 

}Vld A husband wi^l sometimes be an unmannerly 
intruder, and if a gentleman can sneak out of such a 

sitijatlon in a whole skin • 

Frank // Me has certainly no right to be displeased 
with his adventure. 

IFid. Am I right, sir? 

Frank H. Yes, madam, iht entries are pretty fair, 

but as to the sum total 

I'Fid O, errors excepted ! 

Frank H Ha, ha, ha! that I have accidentally 
converAd wirli a lady in thi» house, rioes not admit of 
a doubt, but lot the result of that interview be what 
it may. my iieart approves, and my conscience cannot 
reproach me with it. 

Enter Footman. 

Foot. Mrs. Mai fort, if you arc alone, m^dam, would 
speak with you on particular business. 

tVtd. (aside) Now for it ! I am alone — beg of her 
to step in. ' • [exit footman. 

. Frank fl. I’ll retire, madam. 

Wid. O, by no means ! you know the lady. 

Frank M. Not I, madam— Malfort ! — I know no 
larly of the name. 

Wid. (significantljf) Indeed, sir ? 

Prank H. No, indeed, madam— I have heard my 
uncle mention a gentleman of that name, a very inti- 
• jiidte friend of his, now I believe in the Indies. 

Wid. But no lady of that name comes within 
circle of your acquaintance } v‘ 

Frank H, No, upon rny honour, madam. 
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Kntcr Mrs. Maljort 

(in Jaw receives her with great cordiaUfy.) 

iVid. My dear M rs. lv*alfort, ten thousand welcomes. 
Mr. Hcartall, Mrs. Mallort. 

[Iniroducing her^ and looking significantly M 
Heartall. * 

Frank H. This Mrs. madam I— I — am 

happy to (^cor^vsed and bowing ) 

Mrs. M. Sir, tiie pleasure of this opportunity — ^is — 
r a— circnitisiaiice tli<V — 

Frank }{. My dear madam, don’t mention it, I 
wish, I wish entirely to — I wish — 1 wish the ice was 
set in, and I was over head and ears in the New Rhrer. 

• {aside. 

JVid. Vou don’t Ji now the lady, sir: what is the 
matter willi you <* 

Frank H. In lor it again ^ fajufr. 

Mrs. M Madam, ailci a fair perusal of )rObr boekf 
by which f have marked indelibly the spirit of its 
contents upon my iieart, I beg to return it uniinpaireif, 
unless the tear of gratitude may have soiled the leaf 
whereon the hand ot' benevolence had written its in- 
scription. 

Hid. My 'dear Mrs Mai fort, we’ll talk over that 
matter another lime: I positively cannot receive it 
now. Do you know madam, that this gchtleinan has 
been making a teiuici of his allections to me, with all 
the freedom of nii old dangler, tho’, ble.ss the man ! i 
havii’t known him above a dozen hours. . 

Mrs. M. Some men, madam, are easier known in 
that shoit space than others in half a century 
(he woman who dares entrust her heart to that geh-' 
tlenmii, will, in my mind, find a heart to keep it com- 
pany. ' • 

^ fVid. A great many I brieve, madam : O, be kmkv 
lilvc a young Bluebeard ! — a fellow*'that has no more 
merry upon jwor wmnen’s hearts, than his predecf^sov 
b.'id tipoii tli^ir hciifle. 
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Frank H. Upon my word, madam, this^is rriicl ; 
-tI am much afraid you have had but an iiulifiurent 
chas'acter of me. 

Wid. good friend, I have had no cbavaclcr at 
aU of you: — you must positively get a ceitificate fiom 
your last place, before 1 cart take you into my ser- 
vice; — mind — I don’t dislike yon — as a lacquey, or so 
—you may follow me as long as jqu idease, in that 
capacity — hut your qilaiificatiuns ivust l)e well au- 
thenticated befere I can reccivy you as my major 
domo. 

Enter Footman. 

Foot. A servant from your uncle, sir, says he knows 
you are here, and must see yqp directly. 

[Frank H. going to crop is prevented by the 
JVidem. * 

Wid. Vou )iositively must not stir. Send tlie sor- 
vajntui# [exit footman. 

Frank H. My dear marlain, permit me to sec him 
below stairs; he is Uie strangest creature 

Wid. No, DO, let us have him ; 1 like strange crea- 
tures ; be thankful ; it mends your chance. 

Enter Timothy. 

Frank H, What, Timothy, you liavB found me 
out. 

• Tim. Yes; sir, we h.avoferrelted you ! 

Frank hf. • > hat, i am obliged to hmi, am I } 

Tim. If you think it an obligation, there it is diitt. 

Frank H.. I am afraid 1 owe him many such. 

Tinu 1 believe you do. I don’t know what he has 
beeii saying, but the governor blows a tornado : he 
has been in hve and-twenty humours in three-and- 
twenty minutes .' 1 left him ordering the carriage — 
he swears he’ll follow and blow' you as high as Cape 
Finislerfe. Si 1 tliought I’d trot on before and giv|; * 
you ilie hard word. 

Frank’ H. Thank you, Timothy ; you are an hon- 
!»st fellow. 
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Tim. Not I, bless you ; I*ni no honest fellow : 1 am 
as great a rogue as old Ferret, only il’s another kind 
of way. 

JVid. Indeed, Mr. Timothy ! 

Thn, Fart, iiiacinrn ; I’m a very great villain ; if I 
did not every night persuaoe my inasfer that bis ne- 
phew was a most ronsummatc scouniircl, no rhetoric 
could conrince him in the inormiig that he was an 
honest man ' * 

ti'id. Ha, ha, haj but if he acts 550 much bv con- 
traries, how can Ferret’s insinuations injure his ne- 
phew. 

Tim. nccausc, ma’am, they are insinuations, dam- 
nable hints and dinholicpl innuendoes : he never speaks 
bolt -outright! a toad in a hole diat spits Ins venom all 
around him but caiPt get out of his circle 

tVid. Ha, ha, ha! you have a pleasdiU time of it 
amongst them all, Mr. Timothy. > • 

Tim. llless you, ma’am, 1 like it* 1 am an odd hsli, 
master says, and love to swmi in troubled waters; I 
never laugh at his good humours, noV frown at his 
infirmities — I always keep a sober steady pbiK,.lix’d 
as the gentleman’s on horseback at (^haring-(T 0 ss ; 
and in his worst of luiinourb, when all is fire and fag- 
gots with him, if I turn round ami coolly say, * lord 
sir, has any thing ruffled yqn ?’ he’ll burst out into an 
immoderate At of laughter, and exclaim curse that 
indexible face of thine : though you never suffer a 
smile to mantle on it, yet it is a Agure of fun to all the 
rest of the world.’ [a/i 

Wid. This gentleman, I presume, Mr. Tiinothy^^is 
rather a favourite of yours. 

Tim. 1 can’t tell, madam— I have fought many a 
battle for him . and I am afraid liiere will be hiany 
more fought on his account, when the ladiee b^in to 
miow him about half as well as 1 

Wid. Ha, ha, ha ! what, are the ladies to <|uarre1 
aboiit him too ^ 
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Tim. YeSy I tliink there will he sonicapulling ot 
(;aps! but all fur titegrtod of trade, the destruction 
ufdacc will draw down the blcbsnigs of Boiid'S.treet on 
him. 

Frank *H. Well, Timothy, I bhall see the governor 
and endeavour to appea.se his wrath. 

Tim. 1 am going ; 1 see what you are about here ; 
a fine creature— lucky rogue — hut imim — 1 say no- 
thing. * 

Frank H. Well, well, you arc a good fellow, Timo- , 
thy, and i shall lind a time to rewaukyour kindness. 

Tim. Don’t mention it: I have taken the liberty of 
trotting hither on a message of self gratihcat ion w'hen 
I am sent on one 1 shall be pi^oud to ta.ste the sweets of 
your honour’s bounty. 

Frank H. Ha, ha, ha ! poor Tinioihy ! 

IFid. UjKni my word this Mr. Ferret seems a dan- 
gerous^nan— but he is one of my husband’s executors', 
and under his protection here i am. 

Frank H. i should like to take the trouble olT his 
hands — couldn’t you make a transfer? 

Wid. Do you hear him, Mrg. Malforl? transfer! 

1 shall never he able to keep this poor man out of the 
stocks. 

Frank //. In plain English, madam, I love you witli 
^11 the sincerity and honour of an honest man* 

IVid. Lord’a mercy ! wliat is the creature at ? 

Frank H. That best of men, iny uncle, is deh^ded 
by a fiend, whose schemes J could instantly counteract, 
but must liot, in pitv to an old man’s caprice, for 
thcaigh ( am independent of tny uncle’s wealth, J am 
not of his afiection. 

Wid. Give me leave to ask who is your uncle, sir ^ 

Frank H. A gentle- hearted humourist, madam—old 
' governor Heartall. 

Wid. Late frof^ India 

Frank li. But a few years since, madam. 
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JVid. (Siide) Heavens! the most intimate friend ol 
my father 

Goif. (within) Here, what, here, in this apartment r 
a rascal ! a dop; ! 

IVid. Wltal bustle is this ? 

Frank H. My dear madam, it is my uncle— what 
the devil shall 4 do P fur heaven's sake, madam, ex- 
'•use the frailties of a^j^c, forgive^ the whimsicalities of 
a poor old man ! 

f IVul. Oon’t fi dget, yourself— 'tis. halVl indeed if f 
can't manage amold man. 

Goiwrnor mlers^ followed hy Feri'ct. 

Gov. A scoundrel I a« sneaking, lying vdlain! all 
cant ainl hypocrisy ! to ruin families by wholesale ! 
where is this widow- wilch ^ 

l/'Vid. Mr. Ferret, you were my husband's executor 
— I didn't know you were my groom of the ckurnbers 
also. ^with asperity. 

Fer. Madam — I — am natumlly anxious where I 
know the nephew of my friend is rendering himself 
odious or contemptible ; 1 stand upon no ceremony to 
reclaim him. 

Frank U, (aside) I shall never keep iny temper — 
] must cut that fellow's thrott ! 

Goss. Madam, f ask your pardon ; £* perceive ^ 
have press'd in rudely here. 

IVid. Sir, you arc most heartily welcome : 1 have 
often heard my late much-loved father mention go- 
vernor Heartall with more than pleasure — with, the 
affection of a sincere friend. 

* Gov. Ay, indeed ; who was he, pray 

Wid. Oolonel Woodley. 

Gov. What, Jack ! honest Jack ! worthy Jaefc ! 
*.^ck Woodley ! — old Ferret, is this the widowt 

Fer. (dryly) Yes. 

Gov. Ay ! [looking steadfastly on her] I ctfn't per- 
ceiv^Jha’t mhlignant smile, that devil in her counti*- 
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nance, which you say is the sure index of a^slircw, and 

• must render a husband miserable. 

• Fer. ^harshly] Put on your spectacles. 

Gov. 1 will, [he takes out his spectacles { while hn 
rubs the glasses loith his handkerchiefs the widews smo- 
thering a laughs turns up itfc stage ,* Heariall advances 
and takes her places — tlte governor puls on his spec- 
tacleSs and. turning i(^ look at the u^idow sees Ideartall] 
Why sirrah ! arc you not a villain ! confess yourself a 
scoundrel — yhn would unite y;>ursclf to a professW 
termagant, whose tongue has already sent to an early 
grave a loving husband, and thus embitter all your 
future days— a Xantippe — [Hear tails hurt at the go- 
vernor's reproacheSs turns up the stages and Mrs. Mal- 
fort comes into his place, as if^she meant to mediate 
for him] an angel ! madam, I beg a million of pardons. 
{^Heariall comes down on the other side — the widow 
oehoedk hhn and the govetmors who turns that way, 
supposing HenrtaU next him] A lascal to fix his 
uf^tions upon a devil iucaruate— a cherub! by all 
thaPs heavenly ! 

IVid. {asnte to Heariall) I see it all now ! I 
have caught his humour, and shall have some sport 
with him. Did I ever toll you that b’loty* my dear 
madam, of my father, colonel W'oodley.^ 

• Oov. What, a story about Jack ! come, let us hear 
it. 

• fFid. It is a Kcngal story, sir— >a great way off# 

Gov. Sa much the better : now for it. 

HFid. Well, sir, thus it was: one summei^s eve* 
nihg, after a. hard day's march over burning sands and 
expansive Avilds — ^ftitigued and weary, the colonel and 
his hungry regiment, with all their little train of tired 
WQineu and poor children, faint and exhausted, ’spied 
the indnsioii of a certain governor— — ^ * 

Gov. I'his is d.good one — go on — ha, ha, ba ! poor 
Jack. • 

The colonel dispatched one of his 1b 

\vj 4 • 
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say that WootUey and his hungry soldiers rested on 
their arms at the governor's gale. ‘What, Jack.^’ 
said the governor. 

Gov. Honest Jack, said the governor — worthy Jack ! 

IVid, * Jack and his soldiers hungry!* said the go- 
vernor — ‘ yes, please yoiflr honour,’ said the officer, 

‘ and their wives and children too*—* 1 am glad of it, 
for here is plenty ; .let the rogues come in,’ said the 
governor; ‘my delight is to see the himgr 3 Med,'aiid 
‘ shield from inclemency the limbs of tlic Aaked.’ 

Oov. The little drummers mustered up all thh 
strength they had Ictl, and heat up such a tantaTara ! 
while the poor soldiers and tlie women shouted fill my 
plantation echoed again. 

fVid. Yours, sir. ^ ( pretending surprise) 

Frank H. Yours, uncle? 

Gov. Yes, mine, you deg! T marched down the 
avenue to usher them in — the women fell upoflf their 
knees, poor things, and pray’fl and bless’d roe as they 
entered ; their parched lips could scarcely glYo vent 
to the feelings of their hearts ; but their streaming eyes 

'^Wid. (to Mrs, Malfort) ?iow observe — —ay, sii, 
iMit the seijeant’s wife ? 

Gw. Ay, that was the best of it all : poor soul; slie 
was sinking beneath the weight of two Ane'children — 
I just hobbled up time enough to catch her falling bur- 
therp, and bore the little chubby rogues triumpmntly 
in iny arms: they looked delighted at each other, 
played with my bait, kissed my forehead ; and’ t^ith 
their little fat hirers wiped away the tears that fell 
from my old eyes as large as hail-stones: my'myr- 
rnidons fed^ana drank, and laughed, and sung; ihl^d 
^eir little wars and battles .over, then slept, and iWxt 
•i^y set forward on their march, rattling ilieir '^dttitns, 
blowing their cheeiful fifes, with'* loud bnM»s of 
j*ratitode to the donor of tlieii least. 

f * T\ey go up ihe'stvg^ 
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Fer. {coming forward) This Bengal story has , 
warmed the old fooPs heart ; and they may now mould 
*the driveller to what shape they please. 1 will leave 
him to his ^dte, and trust to occurrences for the com- 
pletion'of my purposes. 

Gooenwrj 4'Ct come fonmrd, 

Frank fl. And now, my dear uncle, what new of- 
fence have 1 coinijiiUed ^ any ^niore murders come 
out.^ chddren strangled, or ideots defrauded of their 
property? • . 

Ctod. Are you not going to marry a vixen ? 

Frank H. Guilty: 1 would marry, if 1 could. 

Gov. What, a vixen ? 

Frank H. {looking at wtdow) 1 think not ; hut 
(here I must run my chance ; as my father did befon* 
me. • 

Gw. Your father — he married a celestial being, a 
sersuph ! who would you marry ? {Frank H. takes the 
wid^ by the hand and points to her) a seraph too ! 
will you have him, madam ? will you lake pity on the 
scoundrel ? will you — will you 'f the rogue loves yo.u, 
l*ni sure he does ; he has a 4 ;(x>d fortune, and shall 
have more when i die. 

Frank H. Now, sir, you are yourself, you are again 
my kind dear uncle. 

‘[Gfjftv to emhracehim ,* the governor avoids it. 

Gov. IPs a lie ! 1 had forgot — don't have him, he 
does not deserve you. I am not your dear uncle — I 
will be itiicic to no villain that takes the advantage of 
a poor gentleman’s distress, to make dishonouiable 
Advances to his afflicted wile. 

TVid. Heavens, what do you say, sir ! 

. Ckm. But where is this offended female ? I must 
4)eaithis breach; and by my bounty prove theie is at 
least one good heart in ftiy family. 

Mrs. M. That is already proved, incontesublv 
provisd, by your injured nephew. 

^Fid. Unw !-- 
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Mrs. M. (ii the very moment of direst calamity 
this gentleman entered, tw chance, our mansion of 
<iespa]r, he saw my grte^ perceived my husbaiul*s 
agony ; his heart melted, and his eyes overlSowed ; 
he bounieoubly relieved our wants, coiicealinj| even 
where our thanks had rested, and made my child thp 
agent of his iminificeiice. 

Gpv. I am his uncle. 

I’V^d [oju’deJ This is a noble'Uearted fellow, [to 
^eariall] I heg your pardon, sir; I wod taught .to 
think difterently nf^ou , and can now despise the pal- 
try lancuur of your cneinies. Come, governor, let u| 
all he friends ; will you — will you ? 

^ [wheedling and imitating* 
ah, I wisii my father was here to back my suit! 

Gov. Vour faiher.5*-^lel me look at you; — you are 
Jack \Aroodlcy*s daughter [smi/ingr on her] i j(ovo4 
your father. 

WUL YeSf and you will love my father^s daughter 
when you know' me better. 

.Gow Shall I, ell. ^ 

JFid. To be sure yoiv, will ; nay, yon must in com- 
mon gratitude, fur I love an old bacliclor in my heai.t> 

Gov That li, more than I do. 

Ji’id. Ah, 1 slioidd like to spend a long winter’^ 
m'cning with you, and talk over ty our old conquests — 
the women that died on your account, and the uiifor- 
tunatesdaraseis you have betrayed O, you look kike 
a seducer. , ^ 

Gov. Humph! you are a rogue — a pretty rogue^ 
an arch little villain, 

Mrs. M. If ever two hearts were designed by Frp- 
vidence to make eiach other supremely blest, surplyf 
sir, it is your generous nephew and tiiis benevolw> 
lafly. • 

tffid. [shaking /n;r] My dear madam, for lieavfn> 
sake ! 

Vnu too' Uo Mrs. M.] Give me your 
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hands ! I must foigivc the rascal t roust t, girls f shall ‘ 
I, widow 

Wid. Forgive, sir? you have failed in proof, you 
have lost the cause, you are nonsuited. 

Frank //. Yes, uticle, a flaw in the indictment! 

Go®. Then you shall h&ve a new trial, you rogue ! 
but zounds, if these are your advocates I shall give up 
the contention \ agiilnst such })Ittaders, justice should 
be deaf as well as blind : mercy on me' when 1 look 
on these creatures' faces,, anrk hear the music of the^j^;. 
tonf^ues, f am astonished that ihor9 remains on eartit's 
habitable surface, so helpless a creature as an old 
bachelor. 

Matjhrt enters greatly agitated — a letter in his hand. 

Malf. Madam, I have to soljptt your pardon for thus 
abruptly breaking Ui amongst your friends; but a 
citcurastance has occurred that— 

Mrs. M. {under the impression of surprise and 
uneasiness introducing him) Madam, my husband — 
Mr. Malfort 

MaJf {bowing) Madam, I — (fo ffeartull] sir, the 
co’^tents of— this letter concern you — and lest the 
wKfmth and agitation of my mind shtjpld urge me on 
to acts of nreisent desperation, I beseech you to read 
it, and declare how you think a man of honour ought to 
act undeV circumstances so repulsive to his feelings? 

[Gives Heartall the letter. 

Frank H. [reatfo] ‘ Sir, tinder the deep disgSise of 
affected benevolence, young Heartall has designs, of 
an hilkmous nature upon your wife. 1 f your distresses 
Kaye so absorbed your feelings, that you'ean become a 
ta^ witness of your own dishonour, jou will of course 
have no objection to his frequent visits to the house 
Yoo lodge in, where he Jias now establisdicd a footiigg, 
unddr pretence of paying his addresses to a silly y^iing 
widow from tftc country who wants knowledge of the 
world to penetrate the depth of his design?. J know 
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the man, tbtreforc take this timely hint, from a sin> 
cere, though cuiicealcr) friend.* 

Mrs, M Merciful heaven ! what can this mean ? 

MnIJ. {dvring the rending the Utter ,^es bis eyei 
upon ffedrtallt appears agitated^ distressed^ and 
indignant) Sir {as if he vSaited for Heartall to an- 
swer.) * 

Frank If. Really,, sir, this extraordinary— business 
— i.s a — 

^ Mitlf Refom I prooeed, sir, to further question, 
this folded paper contains tlie bill which your pretend- 
ed henevnlencc would have applied to the relief of my 
distresses — lake it, sir— it is yours [gitfes a paper] 
You cannot. I perceive, isir, deny the foul charge 
alleged against you* ^lat you do not endeavour to 
extenuate it by false asseveration ( applaud you for ; 
and althou'ili 1 cannot but doubt the courage of him, 
who with cold deliberate villany, can wear the ftia^ 
ol* chanty to hide adulterous seduction, and*’ meanly 
assume the garb of iiiuiiiHcence to cover purposes 
detestable and base, I shall expect such ample re- 
tribution as insulted pride and injured honour should 
demand. 

Frank H. Mr. Malfort, I am at length recovei'ed 
from my conllislon and astonishment: this false and 
scandalous aspersion causes u6 other impufse in my 
mind but that of sorrow and regret, that any of hea- 
ven's Creatures can be so lost to feeling and humanity, 
as the aiithbr of this black scitill • had 1 been wretch 
enough to perpetrate the wrong you charge me with, 1 
hope ( should be coward tmough not to defend it ; nor 
oppose a against that man’s head, whose heart 
I had already wounded : before this company forfoer 
e^lanation is iimiecessaiy--^[ am to be found, ^ir, 
wniciievier it shall suit you. ’ ^ '[exit. 

s . ' [Malfort walks about %reaUy agitated. 

Mrs. M.. Henry! what shall 1 say^ can yoit' be- 
lieve nn(' base i*- 
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Malf. O that Providence would snatah from Iho 
earth a wretch lorn with conflicting passionsi and 
suflering under all the pangs o^^enury and approach* 
ing misery. 

Goo. iVIy iicart tells me that the boy is innocent ! 
the rogue is wild, the dog is ungovernable’, but he has 
a heart! I feel it in my own, warm ns blood can 
make it: 1 could sometimes kill the villain myself, but 
that I know lie has ^ heart! and 'now I haVe looked 
upon his honest face, and will stake my life tiiMii liiv 
honour! , 

MuJf. ’Tis a worltl of erior, sir, stake your life on 
no tnaiPs honour, nor rest your faith on woman's vir- 
tue r all, all IS false, deceptive, treacherous, and sub* 
tie. O agony of thought: destruction pours her tnea- 
siirelcss weight of woes upon iity head ; w'hcre is now 
my solace ^ domestic confidence is fled, my home is 
U(i\\ y suspicion darts her scorpion stings into my 
braiP'i and all is madness, frensy, and despair ! 

[ext/. 

Mrs. M. O Henry — O my husband ! 

[ Following him; sfut^ nearly fuiniing^ when 
tlir widow interposes and prevents 
her falling. • 

Wid. Nay, madam, stay, 1 beseech you stay ; this 
sudden shock hears licavy on your spirits ; whither 
would you go P 

Mrs. M. Alas! 1 know not, madam ! I wou^] seek 
my husbipid ; J would calm his mind ; T would pour 
copsoling comfort on his sorrows. 

‘ .Wid. With your good leave, sir, we will retire and 
devise such means us shall restore IVIr. Malfort to peace 
and comfort. 

• Gov.. Let Jack Woodley's daughter command old 
Heartall as she will : [/h Mrs. Jwil/brt] come, ch^cr 
up» madam ! v^bile the old governor can commapd a 
rupvft, by heaven you nor your's shall never want a 
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p.irt of it : then set her spirits afloat, cheer her up, itiy 
lively widow ! 

PVid. You hear, you hear the governor's 

commands ; uo disohipence of orders>~l aip a aol- 
dior^s daughter, and used to discipline. 

Mrs. Mi I am already •animated by your wor(tf>: 
but my gratitude nna^iiers rny utterance ; let ray teurs^ 
theiefore, speak what niy tongue pannot. 

Wtd. Come, madam, we'll soon dry up your ‘tears, 
and set your tongue iy motion : I wish* to exiularate 
the spirits of mychearers, not depress them: ‘^fcair 
laugh at folly, pity depravity, scorn knavery, and der 
test villany the merry heart has not leisure ,to be 
vicious; and as tho smile ](hat marks a cheerful coun- 
tenance is easily discerned from the fawning grin of 
hypocrisy, I am infaUlhle in the choice of my niends, 
and all is laugh around me. 

Gm\ Brava, hravissima, my charming widows 

i>arcimfc 


ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I. 


A STREET IN LONDON. 


filter ClturUs IVoodleif; an^ Himns VfHha2Hirctii 

SjM. Thomas! 

3m Sir. 

hep ibto St. James’? hptdl, and order Ossbomr 
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1(1 get ready apartments for me directly ; I Mtivo a call 
er two to make, and shall be there presently. 

Tho. Very well, yotir honour: but where shall I 
deliver this packet for your ^ter, sir ; there is no 
direction on it farther than her name. . 

Oha. Plague take it ! 1 doiri’t know what Mre are to 
(loin that case, for 1 have positively lost her address : 
hark*ee, Tliomas, I jjave it — you .must call at tlie 
Stock Exchange, and inquire where Mr. Ferret lives 
—any body thdre will tell you ;.he is one of my late 
brother-in-law's executors, and will isfarm you where 
iny sister, Mrs Cheerly, is to be found. Bo particular 
ill taking her address, and bring it with you to the 
iiotel. ^ 

Tha, I shalli sir. [exit 

Oha. I long to see the giddy fomp ! she has been 
both wife and widow since we parted ; but, if I can 
trace her disposition from her letters, she is still lively 
and unchanged. Certainly she was foimed in nature's 
merriest mood, for I never yet saw her uneasy or 
dejected, 

Knier Frank Heartall, crossing* the stage hastily. 

Eh ! whom have we here } what, Frank Heartall ! an 
old acquaintance, faith ! I suppose 1 anf grown quite 
out of his knowledge, {goes up to Heartall) Pray, 
fiir, what is'^t o'clock.^ iti travelling 1 have neglected 
winding my watch. [iMing out his watch. 

Fratde H. Sir, by me (pioking at his watch tkm at 
Charles) it. is now exactly — its monsuous like him, if 
he was not so tall. fast'd^. 

Cha. {looking in HeartaWs facet and holding his key 
to his waicn as if to set it.) What hour did you say, 
sir? 

Trank H. {to himself.) Six:— yes—it must be — six- 
years smee we met. ^ 

Cha.^ Six ! my dear sir. it is impossible ; it c^tn 
■freely be three y(*t. 
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Frank p. O, I beg your pardon, sir 1 say, 

Charles— 

Cha. But I beg your pardon — and, I say, Fraiib— 

Frank H. It is above six years, since we both left 
old Gradus at VVcsiminsier. 

Is it? HeartalL , 

Frank H, It, is. Woodley ’-daiaiiVe, 

I’m right ' 

Cha. And so am I ! ha ! ha \*[8haking hands a|^c- 
Honatebj] 1 knew you at the first glunpse; hut my 
marchings and countermarcbiugs have worn me out 
of the knowledge of my nearest acquiantaiice^ 

Frank H. 1 have often thought of you, upon my 
soul, and reflected frequently with pleasure upon our 
little youthful sallies : ^^'the hair-breadth ’scapes” that 
we have iiad. 1 ha/e paid for many of our pranks, 
my boy. 

Cha. You certeiiily were a most unfortunate yotith ; 
always in some scrape — ha, ha, ha ! 

Frank H. It sticks to me still, Charles: myxoid 
luck ; 1 never shall get rid of it. 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha, ija? 

Frank H. Yes ^you may laugh; but it is truth 

upon mv sovl. 

Cha. *^rho little harmless frolics of our youth, Franl^ 
should serve us for laughter in our maturer days ;'r-r- 
but what is the matter now ^ have you lost your youU^^ 
ful spirits? or is there really any thing that can, pos- 
sibly give you serious concern.^ , 

Frank H. Yes, Charles ; 1 am in for it agam. >. ..tr 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha! 

Frank H. Don’t laugh — don’t, Charles : -^upon my 
soul, 1 am a wretched fellow. {Charles 
What ! you will laugh ? 

r C/uL Why, who the devil can help laughing, to 
hVar a fellow like you, basking in )Lhe sunshing of a. 
Brfj|adid fortune ; that fortune every hour ^iii a state 
ml^imred •accumulation; an old rich unde that 
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wiU leav€ you every shilling ; living in lu|iiry and 
ea^ in the very centre of your friends and connex- 
ions-, the treasures of all parts of the habitable earth 
pouring in'upon you ; and hear you talk of wretched- 
ness? zounds, it would make a stoic laugh — >— ha, lui, 
ha ! • 

Frank H. Yea: this is all very fine. 

C7ia. It is all very true, however. 

Frak H, So it is/Ch&rlcs: and yel I am a wretch- 
ed fellow. 

(jka. Not in love, f hope. 

Frank H. Over head and ears ! but that’s not the 
worst of it ! 

CAo. No ? ha, ha, ha ! then vou are a miserable fel- 
lowi sure enough ! ha, ha, ha ! who is the lady, Frank ^ 

Fra^ H. An Angel! 

Cha. O, that of course ! do 1 know her ? 

Frank H. No *, this is her first visit to London. 

Cha. Indeed ! 

Frank H. Yes, she is a widow. 

Cha. The dev il she is ! and her name f 

Frank hf. Chcerly , 

Ctia. (aside) My inadcap sister, by heaven ! 

Frank H Such a woman, Charles ! uaiting truth, 
virtue, sense, with all the lovelier graces of her sex. 

• Cha. Where does' she Uve, Frank you must intro- 
doce me. 

Frank H. No, Charles, you must excuse me th^ : 
ha, ha, ha ! . the truth is, f can’t introduce you, /or I 
am in disgrace there myself. 

Cha. Ay. (forgetting himself) You surely have 
tah pfesumed to~T mean^what have you done to in- 
curne^ displeasure ! 

, Fnuik H. Nothing. 

Cha.*U she be thecreatSro you describe, she cannot* 
be so capricious tO,take offence at nothing. * 

II. I don’t say that she is offended-'iiaj^ 1 
live in hopes to the rontrarv; but somehow or o^fner- > 
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I hare lieen unfortuiiateljr betrayed iiitotbe|MnBtra- 
tion of a benevolent action ; and because INput iidt 
allow that I have committed that wicked'djNll^iough 
the worst of motives^ namely, the seductkb<df a suf^ 
fering, virtuous wife — I at this very period 4mi otider 
momentarv expectation />f having my throat cut by >iu 
offended husband! — 

Cha, Ha, ha, ha f upon my soul Fraak^ this is One 
of your extraordinary scrapes, ^;ure enough ; but cciine, 
you must introduce mo to your widows 
Fnmk H. nd, Charles; I know better, believe 
me. ^ 

Cha. I must see her, Frank : by all the power's of 
affection, I love her already ! ', . ‘ ' 

Frank H. Pooh, poofi ! nonsense^'you doh’t-^ 
Cha. f do, by Jiipiter ! ha, ha, ha ! what yciingfel* 
low could avoid H, tliat had but heard your descrip- 
tion of the charming creature.^ 

Frank H. Did I describe her so warmly ? 

C%a. Did you! zounds! you have set my im^na- 
tion in a blaze ! I long to see her, and must and will 
find her out ^ 

Frank H. No, you won’t— ha, ha, ha ! 

Cha. Yea» I will— ha, ha, ha ! 

Enier Timaihy crossing the stage. 

Frank H. Tim ! Timotliy ! where art- you huny« 
ing, my old lioy ? 

rim. (staring) Hey, sir, did you speak to me? lord, 
1 ask pardon, sir, as the man in the play says, * my 
grief was blind and did not see you’ — neigho ! 

I^ank H. Nay, but communioale, Timothy : Whgt 
is the matrer ? nothing serious, I hope. 

Tim. Yes, sir, serious, very serious ; it must be 96* 

rious, for it makes me laugh ; be, he, he ! heiebo! ; 

t Frank H. Tim ; it must be serious, indeed; ifjFOU 
Smile ! but I’m afraid it must be ajgeneral calamify^^ 
a’universal extermination, for you absolutely Ta'U|riiedv 
Tjjt. Bid 'I ? lord,' lord! how misfortunes Um^d 
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tbQ mind ! laugh, I didn't mean it; 1 should yot have 
iMk^ but for the dreadful distress of two near reia- 
that 1 have just now left behind me at the door 
ejf 4 prison! 

t Ha,' ha, ha ! what the devil does he mean ? 

^ jL Hush, let him aJgne; relations of yours 

in a prison ! how ! for what, Timothy i*. 

tipspicion of debt— poor things ! >but if they 
wi^gobail for distressecF foniilies, arid'bind tbemsleves 
for such enornioiis sums, they must expect no better. 

, /VipiA H. A prison ! and arc tlley really related to 
you, Timothy ? * 

Tim, Ves, sir. almost : one is my brotliei, and the 
other is my old aunt. . 

Frank H, And engaged th&nselvcs for enormous 
sufttK; i ara.sorry for w • 

iha,' I knew you would, sir : fifteen pounds seven 
is a serious concern. 

Both, Ha, ha, ha! 


ky^ink //. Fifteen pounds ! for shame, Timothy — 
pay it; pay it, Timothy ; and give them their ireedoin. 

Tim. Fay it ! hadn't i better di^harge the national 
debt at the same time , bid for the loan, or buy up 
the next lottery? 1 have had a cursed quarrel as 1 
came along too : that was the reason 1 did not know 
ypu at first. • • 

Cka. A quarrel, sir — with whom ? 

' Tim. With myself to be sure ; * Tim,* says I to iny- 
myself, * ask your master, he'll lend you the cash ill a 
moment.' * I know that,’ says I to Tim, * and that is 
tb^ leason 1 won't ask it !' then I'im says, with groat 
feeling, * will you let your relations rot in a prison ?* 
says L * mister Tim : 1 have given all I could rap and 
rend to those relations, and have not left a farthing to 
myself with, what can 1 do more? -‘but you 
shall dp more !’ ‘ well, one word brought on anothef 
, b^t^ea^nwself and me ; and in my passion, as I pad- 
sfd through St. Martin's court, 1 run my head fulybutt 
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into the^tomacb of an old clotbesmaft^ ^^t i niMe d liim 
and myself overa wLieelbarrow, and 
as I thought, out of the strangest dream i* 
my life. 

Frank H. Take this note ; change it ; k 
relations, and with tha remainder of tvi 
regale, and inaKe them as comti>rtirhle as 3 

Tim. Sir! Mr. Frank! don’t joke! 1 _ „ , 

I would speak. Sir, but — f huh) ml ovei^ I shall blase 
presently ; no — niy eyes are sending a couple of eti* 
ginob to my rebef, pump away, pomp wway— you may 
prevent a cunllagiatimi [e^t'L 

Frank H. Poor Timothy ! his silence was more el- 
oquent than words. 

Cha. Well, adieu, firank, for the present \ 1 have 
business, but shallR:as)ly find you, if 1 miss of seeing 
you at the widow's. 

Frank H, Seeing me at the widow’s ! that's very 
well, Charles : but I'll take care to prevent that 
Cha. And 1 to further it — rely upon it I shall meet 
you there. 

Frank .H And if you do, by heaven I’ll cut your 
throat ? 

Cha. No-, you won’t; your description has set me 
on fire, you rogue ! it is merely in friendship to you 
that 1 visit your widow, toipreveiit you* from getting 
into another scrape. 
j^rank H. A scrape ! what scrape } 

^7)0. The worst of scrajies — matrimony. 

[exeunt severally. 


SCENE II. — malfort's LonerMos. 

^ Enter the Widow and Mr. and^Mrs. 

\ Wid. 1 am happy, my dear Mrs, Malfon,ghai rea- 
son fince more resumes her seat ; and now let qy. drop 
this j^'oml^ .‘'iibject. 1 beseecii you. Pray, what would 
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you Advise me to 'do with this extraordina|y lover of 
j^fFie.^ he really talks as if he was in carnestr-^s if he 
was iJesperate enough to marry. 

Mrs. JIf. That he loves you, I helievp admits not 
of a question. 

Mal^. And that he would* instantly give the most 
unequivocal assurance of his passion is as ralpablc. 

' O yea; I believe the creature^ is serious 

enough ; but he is charged on all'sides with various 
Crimea and enermities. You certainly would not ad- 
vise me to take a culprit to my heart.. 

Enter Mrs, Ttrumley. 

Mrs. T. [to the IVidow.] There is a young gentle- 
man below, madam, who aaiiicstly desires to see you. 

Wid. Mr. HeartaU.^ 

Mrs* T. No, madam, an offii^r; he would have 
followed me up stairs without ceremony, but that I 
tdddiiiti you were not in your own apartments. 

IVid. Where is ho ^ 

Mrt*' T. In the little parlour, madam. 

IVid, I’ll wait on him. [exit Mrs. Tmonly."] Will 
you excuse mo for a moment M. cui’fjiesl 

An officer! bless me, who can it be? no matter; I 
am a soldier’s daughter, and these sons o^ scarlet have 
no terrors for me ! from my earliest day I have been 
4angbt to IcJVe, to hbiioui*and respect them ; and when 
i read or hear that an accomplished woman has be- 
stowed her hand and fortune on a brave and .hqncst 
soldier, f feel sHe has done her duty; and, like a true 
patriot, paid her portion of a nation’s gratitude. 

* [cacf7. 

Mrs. M. Well, my Henry, are not now your sus- 
picions of Heartall removed ? 

. Ma\f., I fain would think so : I wish to banish all 
ill thoughts of that man, lind press him ta my bosogi* 
as my (nend, my V^^^erver. • 

Ee-enter Mrs. Towvllty. * 

, ' Mrs. T. Mr. Ferret, sir, wishes to Vipeak ^ word 
with vou 



no SOLDIER'S DAUGHTER. act rv. 

•DIalf. ferret ! I have some faint recollection of 
such a n^ne, that was my father's friend : what caq 

this mean f I’ll wait upon him 

f Exit Mrs. Townfey- 
Come, my Harriet ! checrly, my love I 1 tr&st misfor- 
tune lags in pace, and si\)iling competence will sliortly 
overtake her. 


SCENE III.-^HE widow’s APAftTHCNT. 

Enter Charles Woodley and the Widow^ laughing. 

C/ia. I knew 1 should surprise you, I therefore 
avoided writing, or givir^g the smallest infoimation of 
my arrival in Englj^d : but 1 perceive maniage has 
not tamed you, nor witlowhood dejected yoiir spirits ; 
you are still the same giddy, lovely, generous madcap. 

Wid, Exactly, Charles: having tM sanction of ex- 
perience and confidence in my own heart, its or 
vivacity can never lead it to dishonour. 

Cha. But no mischief in the wind, 1 hope— no new 
conquest meditated 

Wid. Noj nothing new, the mischief ia already 
done! 

Cha. Indeed ! . . 

Wid. Yes, indeed : I am afraid I am gone again. 

Cha. What, married again I 

Wid. Pfo, not yet ; Charles, will you giv« me leave 
to ask you a question.^ 

Cha. Certainly 

IVid. Havwyou ever been in action ^ 

Cha. An action ! how ilo you mean I 

Wid. Poh ! you have not been so long a soldier 
(vhliout some fighting, C sumse I 
'qC/ui. No, fiiith : 1 have nad my :share of danger, 
am have fortunately escaped with iihfVactured*boti«f. 

' WM. Then you may form some idea of my situar 
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tioa^ before the action,, a general’s anxiety must' be 
Mreadful ; so is mine ! come* as a soldier’s dai^tet. 
I’ll stele ,tbe. case in your own way : we will suppose 
ihy beartt a citadel, a remarkable fortress; its out- 
my bapd, as impenetrable as the rock of 
tar': now an excellent commander, and an able 
engineer, sets himself down before this wdl-defended 
garrison; he pourS- «n shells of flattery, which waste 
themselves in the air, and do noTarther' mischief; he 
then artfully despatches two his aid*de>camps, i|i 
the disguise of cV^ty nnd benevQibnce, to sap the 
foundation, and for the demolition of the 

garrisoo, whicK tpnis cMconfusion, hypocri^ blows 
up, and. leaves besieged, but not sut- 

rendfured. . 


autii 


j sunendeT'^-at dis- 

>!^ppn bonourahle terms, and 
ig,Jnted' and colours flying. 

:• youT^re' aA exceUeiit, soldier ! 
dainiM^I^ bad a cdmiuand eptbe coast. 

But formidable foe f *can i had bis name- 

Jrid^ No*, ill the London Pirectory more likely. 
Cha, W{iat, amevchi^tf 

* Wid* I Believe so : the man deals in indjgo. Cotton, 
rice, coflee, and brown sugar ! 

Indeed 1 and hianame— 

JTttl. (mih an arch laugh) Ay—there you a^a 
puzzled \ now, what’s bis name? 

CSio. His namo—why>— Francis HoartaU is a good 
name in theoky. 

Wid, Afa, lud a’npircy ! why, Charles^ have you 

• befen among the gypsies ?• how long since^ yOU com# 
tnencefl dmner ?,you are not the seventh soncf a s^- 


, 0 ^ “ 


No ; I am the son of your fathdr ; airil w|^ 
vot XIV. 5 . ^ 
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out the gift of divination, can foresee you wish tamak^ 
Frank Heartall my brother? 

Wid. No, no, Charles; there arc enough of the 
family already— 

Out, Yes; and if there arc not a great many more, 
it will not be your taiilt, sister ! ha, ha, ha ! 

Wid. Monster ! but let this silence you at once ; 1 
have a — sort of»doating idea tffat I like this M earl- 
all ; but how it has’come to your knowledge, brothc*' 
soldier, is beyon^l iny shallow comjprehetisiun. 

Cha. Know then, sister, that Heartall was the ear- 
liest friend of my youth ; I love the fellow 

Wid. So do 1. It is a &mUy failing. 

Cha. When boys, we w^lre school-fellows, class- 
fellows, play-fellovi«; I w^ partner in his pranks, 
fellow-suucrer in his disgrace; co-males in mischjicf : 
tve triumphed in each other^s pleastin^ and mounied 
together our little imaginary distresses.^. % ^ ? 

Wid. It is all over, then : 1 imist mi^e ^ bt^thers, 
I ses ; you will have it so; its all your douig^ 

Ota. Ingenuous si^er ! 1 could hugsyou tomy^befurt ; 
a noble-mmded fellow loves you— you- fisel .he merits 
your affection, and scorn the little petty arts that fe- 
male folly too often practises to lead in slow captivity 
a worthy heart, for the pleasure of sacrifioing it at th^ 
<ihrine of her vanity. 

Wid. Very true ; but 1 do not mean to give practi- 
cal lessons to flirts or coquettes, * who, by-tbe-by, are 
a very useful race of people in their way : so many 
fools and coxcombs could never be managed without 
tl>eni.* No, if I do marry the grocer His merely to 
oblige you. 

EnUr footman. 

' Mr. Heartall, raadim, if you are at leisure. 

JVid. Show him up. 
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presently! Heartall does not know me as your 

brother. 

How? is it possible ? 

Cha. *I met him just as I arrived ; wormed his se- 
cret from him, and swore 4 would find you out : 

my presence here will astonish him ! he will suppose 
me his rival, and— ]iush ! he’s hcfe ! 

* [retires up. 

• Enter lleaxiaU. 

Frank H. Madam, I am come to apologize for my 
abrupt dejj^rture from your apartments this morning; 
and to oner such conviction of the falsehood of the 
charge against me, as-*- ** 

JFid. 1 entreat yon not lake the trouble to men- 
tion it: pray thti^ jao wore of il: {Charles comes for- 
imrd on ike ojpfmits tide) ^ve roe leave to introduce a 
vety partlcuiirfiriend of mine ! 

Cha... hm) Frank ! Frank Heartall ! I am 

ovM^^d'ntjBOtyou here. 

Fronifr JEf. Excuse me, Charles > can’t return — 

retumthcrcomplifnent • 

* WU, Tliis gentleman tells me, sir, that you and he 
are very old acquaintance. T 

Frank H, Yes, ma’am, very oW 

Cha, Ha, ha, ha, ha*! yes, ma’am, very old, indeed 
— hey, Frank ! 

Frank H. Yes, Charles— so old— that one«of us 
'must soon die. 

Cka. Ha, ha, ha 

' Wid. Heaven forbid — I hope you will both live to 
■be right reverend grey-headed old gentlemen. 

Frank H. No, ma’am, we can’t both liw to be grey- 
headed old gentlcmert ; one of us may perhaps. . 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha— wftat the devil is the matlcr, 
Frank ^ got intd another scrape ? • 

F^nk H. A damn’d one— hark you, Chwlos— a 
Word with you how did you find that lady oUt ? 

By your description ; every body klicw it. 
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Frank H. Did they — do you mean to pay your ad- 
dresses to hcv ? 

Cha. A blunt question ! 

Frank H. It is nn honest one. Do you lovft her 
C/ta. By heaven I do, and would risk my life to 
secure her feliciiVe 

Frank H. J loved her first. 

Cha. That I deny. 

Frank H. You dare not, Charles. F, too, have n 
life already riske(|; \{ is in Ficr keeping: if she is 
yours, your pistols will be unneecssary-^you take iny 
life when yon take her. 
md. Ha, ha, ha ! 

[HeartdUfi^eting and going up to 
thtrwindow'f' 04ade5 and the rMdow 
sUjlmg a l&uglb, ^ 

Frank H. Madatn, I ask vour parmi T beltcve I 
was born to torment yoii<— 1 wish mmmfhpfutn. 
you ; but, pray, ina*ain, don*}; — 

love— this gentieman t A * 

tFid. From my heart and soul — ^ ‘ \\ ' 

Frank H. Death! tortures! hell! jealOU^Fdam- 

nat ion ! one of us must die 

{going out, t^e widow getf between him 
and ^ door and prtvenU him. 

JVid. Nay, don’t be so angry ; bid me farewell be- 
fore <you go — breathe a sigh teforc you abandon me 
for ever — shake your friend’s hand— wipe your eyes— 
shake your pocket handkerchief and go off in the pa- 
thetics ! 

Frank J-L Very well, ma’am ; very well — (going up 
to CharUi) You are a traitor, Charles ! 

Cha. (coolly) Hafd words, Frank. 

* ^rank H . . A False friend.* 
pha. WorM and worse. / 

Fr<^ H. I could almost call you— villain 
Chit. Now you make progress. 

Frank .W. I loved you like a brofhrr 
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Cha. You did ; I own it. 

Frank H. Are you not unworthy of tiAt name? 

. Cha. Ask niy sister. 

l^'ronA: tl. Who ! arc you sister to ^ 

Ask iny brother. 

Frank H. Madam ! Charles ! eh, what ! I am be- 
wildered ! tell me, are you really brother to this lac^y f 

JVid. To be sure he is — ha, ha, lia ! don’t you re- 
member old Jack Woodley’s dauf^hter? — ha, ha, ha! 

Frank H. {striking his forehead) O fool, dolt, 
stupe, ideot by heaven, the crrcuinstance never once 
entered my head ! Charles ! madaifl ! can you forgive 
me ? ha, ha, ha I zounds, I shall go mad ! ha, ha, ha, 
tol. lol, lol 1 am sure^ I shall go mad ! 

ajul dances. 
a whirligig? ha, ha 

^ CSMi A top, rather, that requires lashing to 
h^ ha ! 

\ I, deserve it richly. But 
recovered my senses, wUl you both 
honour ipe wlili j^our company to my uncle’s; rny 
caaiagqi ia at the door, fur i*am now determined to 
clear up all mysteries, either to my confusion or the 
detection of a wanton and hypocritical Tri'ciid. 

Wid. . Dare 1. ventpie myself witli this madman, 
Charles? won’t he bite, think you ? 

Cha. Not unless the paroxysm returns ; in that case, 
m not answer for him. 

iFid. Then I’ll summon up all the resolution 1 can 
ipuster, and attend you to the governor’s without de- 
lay. 

Frank H. WiU you ? then I shall go mad Indeed * 
zounds, 1 am half fr|uitic already ! I could run up a 
Steeple, jump down a%oal-{!ftt, put St Paul’s in ny 
pocket, and inpke a walking ^ck of the monun^nt. 
Huzca ! huzza 1 she is siitgle still ; Charles is her 


Wid. Did yqu^^eir sea suc|^ 
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brother: and Frank HearUill may yet be a happy 
fellow. 

[he hurries them off. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 

SCENE I. 


MALVORT*S liODGINGS. 

Mni&r Malfori Ferret and Mrs. Malfort. 

Maff. This way, sir; pray walk in VViftrill ylH) please 
tosit.^ 

/'kr. I thank you, sir ; 1 trust you iWi^rdoi^' the 
intrusion of a plain blunt fellow, ih 

satisfy an idle curiosity, to peep mto^^'m^bahitaiiiens 
of the poor, and piyinm observe how those that once 
were prosperous can e^ure adversity. 

Malfl (prou^) Sir ! 

Fer. To denplainly with you, sir, I know that you 
are ruined ; 'a* bankrupt ; yogr property, divided 
amongst youal' creditors: all cjKine fairly and openly, 
like a maai of true integrity — an honest bankrupt. ' 

Maff. 'Well, sir, 1 claim no merit from that con<» 
duct : the rules that were made to protect, the laws 
that hau^reen wisely' legislated to uphold W'kh honour 
Che higfK dignity of trade, should never be violated 
in a commercial nation. 

Flh*. That*s nobly sptAen, sir ; oyour sentiments ac- 
cdfd wi&vnG|J|^ own, and I applaud you for them. 'Four 
fatner, ^u^xise, is no more; we were friends, inti- 
mat^' fkfohds, before his last voyage to the Indies;^ but 
perhapsRic lives^vou, doubtless, can inform me. 
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Malf. [mucJi affected] Oh! 

Mrs. M. \ aside] O heavens! he has touched upon 
V. subject that is sure to harrow up his very soul 
awaken every tender, every filial sensation ! 

Fer. [not seeming to see MalforVs distress] Your 
fatiier was a worthy man, an honest man ; a man that 
[Malfort greatly pgitated] 1 entreat your par- 
don, sir; perhaps! ^lould not have*named your fa- 
ther ; it disturbs you.* 

Malf. [with strong emotion] It does indeed ! bank- 
ruptcy, penury, and approacliiiig wretchedness, witli 
all their dreadful train of consequdlices, 1 can arm 
myself witli patience to endure ; but, torn with su$- 
pcncc, tortured with perplexing doubts and fears, 
now whispering that a prosperous fatlier lives : and 
now presenting hiiitt,.sunOimded t^tvangers, on tire 
bed of^de|tl^f \V)t!itho 9 tr|ta a^ecti^ate son to receive 
iii s^M eMmy)woa6;hift ^yes, or pay the last sad honours 

Ay ; . his wealth too, 
perhaps, interested man, who, to 
si^ura therrimm^ss' property your father must have 
left, makes nb ^rict inquiries after his lost heir : it is 
a damned bad world ; there are ^ tojie depended 
on, 

Malf. Few, indeed !%yet, sir, amongst that few 1 
*liave found some that came like^ ministering cherubim 
to my relief, to chase aftlicted melancbo^ Irani my 
breast, aud cheered my mournmg wife, my suttring 
little one. 

Fer. Ay, perhaps so. I know you have been in dis- 
tress, and have been relieved by those whom you sup^ 
pose your friends; perhaps they aie sp; butioaiikind 
IS generally govemedd^y some mo^e of se]^|aterest 
' Mrs^M. Amongst suGbenotivefcei(»doyoulncittluDh 
humanity may sometimes bold a {we.^ ■ * 

MaM‘, Or bene^olf’iice urge the execution of sLiiobki 
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Fer* Ayj humanity and bencvoloiice sound loftily \ 
but real benefits are quietly bestowed ; without 
words on either side ; as thus — 1 give — and you taitc . 

Ijlferin^a paper. 

Milf. [rcjeciing i7] Excuse me, sir, I must know 
your motive first. , , * 

JFhr. Hoar me. sir; I am not to learn that you have 
a secret enemy, who watches like a lynx each loop- 
hole through which his damned hypocrisy can creep- 
to conceal you from your father, that l*c himself may 
Inherit the wealth dial should be yours. 

Mulf Can there be such a wretch ! 

Fer. There is 

Mrs. Heaven forgive him 1 
fir. Ameii, with all ifiy heart! now, sir, what can 
my motive be ? this paper ^at I olferyou, is an un- 
limited letter of creoit -on>^i»5fi1U)dBe;^>vlW^,^^ 
ever sums your necesSitieB iaqy ; Iw®* 

your enemies. In 
restored to your fathei* 

sions which properly Wong to 1“ 

seeming act of Kinaqess t sliall be ho loser f, send me 
the value of iny money in produce frOili th«‘i8ftsi,'and 
ftjy ptofit wilV bverpay, the obligation. , : 

{JViih warmtfi afid great seeming go6d nature. 
Malf. Sir, your bounty overpowers me-; 1 cannot 

answer you t •Harriet 

JI\^s:M. You look tome, Heiiry, as if you expecterl 
reluctant . compliance to your pleasure; ot^ that I 
should' peevishly oppose the ptbspect of dawning hap- 
piness, which now auspiciously nresents itself. But 
you mistake fne, Henry t iny child, my husband, are 
myeouhtry; I see \po distance in universal space, it 
you am with me feb'l^r' my mohntairis or burning 
%a nd a; all hardship" are (Sfjpjally indifferent, while I 
poBffi your cotffiffeficc, your estcenj? your lovej 
' ** rmfirnm trits to speak, Inti cimr^ff. 
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Fsf\ It is wisely spoken, madam; herc^sir, take 
^his paper; it is the tribute of honesty, to suffering 
mfsfin tune 

[As Ju offers the paper^ enter a Servant ,• Ferret puts 
* ' up the paper,] 

Serv. An old gentleman, wishes to speak to Mr. 
Fmret , 

Fkr. An oM gentleman ! (aside) who can it be ? I 
shall be at nome presently. 1 cafinot see any body 
hero. 

Malf. This apartment is at ybur service, sir, where 
you may converse freely with your friend. 

escit Servant. 

We w ill retire. 

Ftr, Sii,i thank you. * 

[exit and Mrs, Maffort. 
Fear, (IpoAte Deaths and ill fbitune ! Simon ! 
the dfMKing hmleri «U must out ! old Malfort*s ai- 
rivalatm be 'a secret to his son; and my 

dei^-laidiDfitealabai|ed’aiid abortive. 

^ Simon hasitilp. 

Well f D^bat^s matter ^ * 

Stm. Matter ! thank heaven you are fqpnd at last I 
Far, Well ; why this haste, and what's your er- 
,iand?'— . ^ 

Sim (ironically) Merely to comfort you, fbr you 
have consoled me offeo-— disgrace holds her tovy 
W'eight of shame over your head : it is suspended by 
a hair, a breath will snap it, and its fiiU must crush 
yon ! 

Fkr, Your master is arrived; what then ? 

Sim, Nay, 1 know not; my eonscience ia^clear: 
what sort of face dooayouf sweat? 

. Jffal/brf, smtor, wUbtnd. 

MaW', sen. TKjs is no tune for ceiemony, madain, 
Mr, turret, I know, i« here; and I must and Willie 
him ' • . f 
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Enter Mtdjoriy sen and ftTd Azs cifc^ sewrety cn 
^ Fernt 

Malf sen Well, sii ' you aio the friendly Mr. 
Ferret, the iaithiul agent of my affairs, the consoling 
I oinforter'of my sorrows, the man to whose unerring 
honour I frcclv could entrust my fortune and my life ' 

Fer T have been «uch i man my books will ptore 
the integrity of my dealings the natuie ot iny designs 
have had their motucb, which may hereafter be de- 
lined 

JUa/f Their nature is already known, and 
definition now utinocessary ' when first I know you, 
you were iny brother's rleik, most humbly situated, 
without a parent, friend, or benefactor I saw you 
were industrious, 1 thought you hoaQ>t, I took you 
b\ the band, I lent you capital, and recommended 
>ou a- a junior paruiei m the bouse you then seem- 
ed grateful , wealth flowed in upon you, atul when iny 
bi other and his friends retired »om busy bastfe ot 
laboiious business, the ftrm was youttt, atid you were 
crowned with riches, as abundant kd they were unex 
perted ' 

Fer Granted ' 

Mat, sen {jlow has your gratitude repaid me * du- 
plicity has marked your conduct-^^daik hints and in 
nuendos swelled each page of your sophistical let- 
teis, wherein you seemed as if your open, friendly 
heart recoiled fiom the recital of my son's m]>for- 
tune^ 

Fer, Nay, be patient, Mr Malfort 

Malf sen Patient ' can I be patient, sir ^ and even 

S tills ^ when I, a father, ignorant of bib fate, 
I riches, wfthout a natural heir that should 
n, felt the dreadful suspense of believing 
lull a living son mvolvedf, perhaps, in every 
d could not btretch the parental hand ni 
om despau ^ 
irm^, Mr Milfort* 
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Ma\f. sen. No, sir, attempt at palliation would but 
increase the enormity of your conduct. Alfbr much 
rdll ,and labour, I have at length discovered Uiat m'y 
son yet lives — striped of his all by unavoidable cala> 
mity : all this you Knew, it seems; and yet, with the 
treaclierous anectation of friendship, cautiously con- 
cealed the place of his retreatTrom a fond father*s in- 
quiring eye ; while with half-smothe*rcd hints you 
blackened o'er his conduct, and made* me almost curse 
(that hour which once I thought most happy, when 
^bounteous nature blessed me with a son 
s Fkr. Well, sir, J must now endure ytmr anger, your 
^reproaches ; milder moments will occur. 

Malf. sen. Here we shall close, and I have done 
with you for ever; I am content; I have seen you, 
told you my mind, and lebandon you to your own re- 
flections. It was a barbarous fri^dship, sir, that 
probed the mlni^f^rst wound, and yet withheld the 
healing4iidm-|||^»|m^ [exit. 

i^kr. The is at band. 

' ib>4nier^ dund Mrs. Ma^ort 

Malf. {observing 'Simon) New wonders crowd upon 
my imagination ! Harriet, come Either ! look upon 
that old man : if ,my memory does not ^il, be has 
often borne me in his arms. 

. Re-enter Malfort, sen, 

'Malf. sen. With regret, sir, 1 demand one act of 
3 ustico at your hands 

Malf. Heavenly powers ! * 

[Sinks into a chair — Mrs. Mayhrt takes his 
hand in hers i and^ throwing her arm 
around hds neek^ skmds ajmed spsUa- 
tor of vehni ispassuig. 

MiUf. sen. I entreat, T supplieaio 3 ^u not toaild to 
the msp^nse 1 have alceao^ endured ; but; as f'-am 
well informed you are acquainted with every circam** 
stance of my son’s dlstressiul state, I beseech you mve 
Ve the clue to his retreat-give me the means to nnd. 
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ACT V, 


to cheiisli and relieve him ^ you will not then in- 

dulge meT 

Fer. (cooUy) I*‘ would conceal from you the 
of sorrow or regret, till opportunity was ripe, and dis- 
covery no longer dangerous ; beside, 1 have other 
reasons for my silence, which you may know hereaf- 
ter. • [emt. 

Malf. sen. Which I must know hereafler-^ungrate- 
ful viper ! • • 

[ IVaUdng about in great agitation. 
I know not how ter proceed. I will not sleep till 1 
have found niylaoy ! Simon, let the carriage be ready- 

Sim. 1 shall, sir. [exit. 

Malfori, jun. comes Jonoard. 

Malf. Sir • . 

Ma\f sen. Your pleasure, 

Malf. forgot !nef;,h^s miseiy erased my 

name even from the book of it^Shint^ L ' ' 

Malf. sen. Merciful beav'etif-l^vllfacice At lengtli 
has guided my wearied mind, mi heart, to 

that blest spot where f embrace mi sSfr " ' ■ 

[They rush into each ofheFs arms. 

Malf. The stonh is past f my long lost father ! iny 
scattered ^ses,' denying the conviption'ol eight and 
feeling, can scarcely credit' that I hold him in these 
trembling arms. «• 

Maf. sen. My son ! my son ' but where is the 
gentle partner of your cares! she whose patirnitsuf- 


Jmlf {taktTig Mrs. Malfort by the hand) Here, 
my feuier. To this blest saint I owe my life, and all 
the future^omforo that await it. Despair had seised 
me, and the conflfet must have ended, had not heaven 
ii^ivedthat vtctodas. tongue with arguments of cc- 
le^l oratoiyi and snatchM me from tiio crime of self 
bmction! 

|rs. M. The joyful feelings of my heart, but little ^ 
to such sensations, at present overpower and'' 
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pirevcnt the utterance of wh«u my nwnd would dntate 
to the father of my liusband affection, duty, and ic 
•jpcct bniVl me his and your? loiever 
MafJ stn (imhrac/ng her) Then live with him for 
cvei in Ills heart ’ the wif(^ whose viituoiis aidoui 
affliction could not damp, nor peiiui^ diminish, addo 
l(i<;tjre to that sex Inim whose blisf converse wc derive 
onr most suhstintial sum ol eiithly hinpincss’ but 
come, my rhiUUtn, let us retiie and cilmly canvass 
nch stringe event, each eircufiT^tajice which now 
seems involved in n jsteiy, that have*!) long obernred 
us from each other s knowledge the liowns of an„iy 
f irtnne shill no more assail you , and oh ' ii ly dll 
\our lutuie days be daysofhffl^nioiiy and love 

^ [exevnf 


II THf> oovtanoa^s iiovsr 

Enter the Govetnot an4 TSmoiky 

Gov Pooh, pooh I 1 can’t believe it, I won’t bi lievi 
j Timothy* Fenet is an odd fellow, ~^coarse bin 
honest, old Englisli oak «-a rough bark, but an hone t 
heart ’ 

Ttm Ves rough as a hedge hog — but be ran be as 
smooth as a lizAid when it answers his puipose * 

Gov Why, what the devil is the matter with the 
giiinihling mongrel ^ got about youi business, you 
night mare ' you death watch I you wet blanket i you 
flap-winged raven ' — 

ftin 1 am gone * I’ll croak no moxe—(§ott^f re 
tume) JVIr I eiret is ah honest man, and you’lf find • 
him out * • 

Gov* 1 have fouhd him out ' 

TSm For an honest miii ' 

Gor Put pv ’ 
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Twi. Tviien he is found out for an honest man,. I 
hope I shall be consideicd as the greatest rogue iivtn** 
universe ! • 

Gov Thou art the most impudent rogOc that ever 
wagged a saucy tongiu^! a barking whelp, that lets 
nothing pass ujithout a snail ! 

Tim Well,! must snarl! f am allow'ed to donn> 
thing else ; wisfh 1 might bite.* 

Gov. Ilis love for Frank makes hiip, pcihaps, a little 
loo ahxious for thfe Iioy’s prosperity— he would not 
wish to see him* proved a villain and a seducer. 

Tim. He would. 

Gov. It’s a Ilf, Timothy ! he would rather see him 
dead than dishonoured! 

Tim. He liocs not care whiob. 

Gov Scoundrw! bey! what! 

Ttm. Onler in 3 our bow-string, Mr. Governor, and 
have me strangled at once; for it will out 

Gov. Wliat ! speak, you dog, or my flinxtety will 
choke me ! 

7'm. T will : het^ven’s agent on this side the moon 
is your nephew! 

Gov. W^ll! 

Tim. Bclzebub’s own &otOT upon earth is old Fcnr- 
ret! 

Gov. Hey! well. 

Tim. They can’t agree of course ! 

Gov. Well! 

TVm. I s not every mouth opened with your nephew's 
praise ? 

Gw. Umph! yes. 

TiiH, Don’t the generous delight in him ! 

Gov. • 

The rich admire him ? 

They do. 

‘ An. The benevolent respect 

wv. And the poor adore him! ’tis true, my eyes* 
arc fpciing ' 
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^ Tim. WliDsc tongue defamed his good actions, and 
blandercd his very thoughts P 
Gov. ^ Jmph ! old Ferret’s ! 

Tim. Who accused him of seduction P 
Gcv. Old Ferret! and sq^id ho had an evil design 
upon an innocent young 1 vidow^ , 

Tim. And then called her a vixen. 

Gov. Ferret ! viAanous, vindictive, hypocriicai 
Ferret. , 

Tim. But all for what ! shall 1 tell you, sir.!* 

Gov. Out with it. * 

Tim. That you might disinherit your nephew, and 
make him heir to your wealth ! are you awake, sir ^ 
Gov. Yesi Timothy ; widaWakc! I scehisvillany, 
and shall crush all his hopes, the dry'skinned hypO' 
crite ! A 

He has been as busv in other famillies, sir : 
you will heaur from Mr. Maliort somwf Mr. Ferret’s 
pleasant luaneeuvres. 

Gov. Ay ; Mal/ort’s arrived, I hear ; has he found 
his son f ^ 

Tim. Yes, sir ; he’s caught. 

Gov. Ferret! treachery! Malfort was bjs best friend, 
and made a man of him. 

, • •EnitY Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Malfort and bis son and daughter afe in 
the anti-chamber. 

Gov. I’ll come to them direCll}'. [exit &rv. 

1 shall be happy to congratulate my worthy friend on 
the.recotcry of his .son ; and he slmll congratulate me 
too ; for, though 1 always said Frank had a'beart, yet 
it never appeared till now so pure and so frnsnotted. 
If Jack Woodley’s daughter will bless him with her^ 
‘hand, ( will pour abundaftce on them, and the sig^t* 
of theu first ooy tp^be the governor tne merriestihi]y()- 
picst old bachelor in the United Kingdom. tfexti. 

• Tm. Then I shall be merry too : like master, like 
man • ^exi^ 
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SCENE III. ANOTHER APARTMENT AT THE GOVERNOrV 

Enter young Heariall, JVidow^ and CfvirleSk 
Frank H. This way, madam*: my uncle and lus 
friends will Join us presently : old Ferret is sent for; 
and all parties v&ill w assembled to witness either my 
triumph or disgrace. • 

Cha. Courage, Frank! am not 1 your ally! and 
liere is my sister as atcorps dc reserve : 

Frank H. If she coudescends to take the fieldt the 
day is our own, my boy \ retire up. 

Enter the Qovemor^ sen. ana Mr. and Mrs. 

Malf. sen. Every circumfltainQe, my worthy friend, 
convinces me of Vlsartfot mma^meut; 1 was at a 
loss to guess at the nature of his designs ; but^now it is 
plain and pa^pble; he wished ta be' be 
panted for my wealth, and cared qotif my son^' and 
all that was most dear to me, had perished in wtptcbed 
obscurity. V * 

Oov. The spider be had entangled my- poor; ne- 
phew in his snare; hut my Timothy eante with a 
friendly bnlsh, and swept the cobweb ^own. 

JVid. {coming forward) (idverpopt we ’hOve entered 
your fort without demanding the keys of the garrison : 
this gentleman was our cbnvoy. 

[Pointing to HeartaU. 
Goo. What, niy lively widow: have you caught the 
military i^^se, add use it coo to gratify tt|p ibelings 

is the'lfBguagc of the day, sir : the noble 
enthusHum that peh^adesall ranks and sexes ! ^ when 
• the daughters of 'fii^in fttl the military ardour, and 
giv%the word, to arms ! let her enemies beware, for 
theif indeed, her sons are irresistible ! that is «be uni- 
versal phrase of Englishwomen, and should cdmip noth • 
double force from a soldier’s daughter !” 
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Gov. Bravo, my charfhing, lovely widow! honest 
Jack Woodley’s daughter. • 

• fVid. And his son, too, at your service. 

[fntroducing Charles. 
Gojt. {iffking his hand) Young gcnileman, I rejoice 
H) SCO 'you; receive a cordial welcome from your fa- 
ther’s friend. 

Cha. I shall be happy, sir, to pro\^e myself deserv« 
iug of your kindness.* 

IVid. What, iny friends, Mr. and Mrs. Malfort 
too ; 1 congratulate inyscll upon this happy assem- 
blage. • 

Mrs, M. Your happy, grateful friends. 

Enter Timothy. 

Tim, {to the governor) is come, sir, — shall I 
admit liim I Satan’s beiow. 

Gov. The devil ho is ! show hi^a up ! draw up his 
mittimus, and I’ll send him m a p^-cart to his own 
dominions, \ 

Tim. 1 am impatient till it is signed. [tent 

Enter Ferret. 

Fer. Well, ladies and gentlemen, I am brought 
liither, as 1 understand, for the purposes of accusation 
and tlcfence: produce your charges; o^wbat am I 
acf used ? 

Frank H. Ask your<VA^n conscience. 

• Fer. That cannot, answer to your satisfaction. I 
, have wound it to my purpose, and its dictates I have 

already obeyed. 

Frank H. Have you not basely injured me? tra- 
duced my name, blackened my fairest intentions, 
perverted my very thoughts; and, by an anony- 
mous and villanous assertion, put even my life in 
danger ? 

• Fer.’ Go on— I am dom* to hear you. « * 

MaJf, sen. And to redress, 1 hope, if yet ’tis ia your 

powei^ The deepest, deadliest sin, is black iJgr&ti- 
» tude^ My son, you would ever have concealed from 
■-'01 G • 
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iny knowleilge ; Jind in the Very moment when you 
had discovered I had found some clue to his retreat, 
like an arch fiend, you came with offers of pretended* 
bounty ! you would for ever have banished him to a 
distant clime, and robbed an anxious parent of his last 
fond hope, his remaining solace, the comfort of his 
decliiung age'—hjs only soft. 

Oov. To me. theie is no excuse in nature for bis 
enormous ovorhenpod mciisure o^hypocrisy ! 

/}»>• 'J'here is. 

Gou. Name It, viper ! 

/•W. Avarice-^luj blackest fiend of hell ? I plead 
no other. Were there no such vice, I should have 
been an honest man. If there are any amongst yon 
Who feel this cursi'd pro]Mnsity, O let them crush the 
monster in its birth — could they but view the scor- 
pions that now fiVU upon my heart, they would turn 
wiih horror fron^'’^the deluding vice, and" ofier imme- 
diate incense a*'\hu shrine of virtue ! could the covet- 
ous man but feel as 1 now do, he would scatter his 
ill-gotten wealth amongst the friendless por; and, 
bhunning the society of those his avarice hath wronged, 
fly to some distant spot, and end his solitary days in 
repentance ^nd remorse. To such contrition have I 
doomed myself. — Heaven is my wilnessr I could not 
injure you, nor any of you, had not avariQO hardened 
my heart, and rendered it callous to the workings of* 
humanity. 'Tis a vice too common, and more destruc- 
tive in society than swords or poison. What is the 
gamester's stimulus? what is the miser's god — ava- 
rice ! what urges the guilty wretch to betray his friend? 
the mock patriot his country.^ — avarice! invincible, 
destructive avarice ! 

Mal/l sen. Banish the guilty passion — retire into 
*£^ade of solitude, where penitence may once more • 
rested you to yourself. ' 

I never felt, ti^l n<9w, the black perdifioii of 
tlie crime ; bCK you tfre fellow creatures, and may pity. 
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what you nan’t forpivc. came prepared ip meet this 
trial, this disgrace, and to make atoneiiientliy the only 
"act of justice 111 my power: young man, (to Charles) 
you are>a soldier, nut overburdened with the gif>s of 
fortune. • Voiir fatlicr \va'» my Iriend — your sister’s 
husband was rny jiatrou : and, assisted witli Ids pur.se, 
my most prospeious spec iifat ions, \\;hich 1 repaid by 
wickedly iradiK jug his innoi'ent ividow; and endea- 
vouring to roh her of a heart for which empires might 
have contemicd, wtie its \iilue truly known ; — receive 
these papeis— fhe nienioraiidunis pieviously prepared 
for you, of what shall be legally laTiiied. And when 
you hercaftei count your large possessions over, honour 
and plain honesty will instruct jon how to art, if 
you can rcineinber the last «harp, rogirtful woids of 
him that tells you, you ah£ a bad man’s mm. 

V [exit. 

Charles retires v/i, and cxnmin^ the papers. 

Frank H. Charle.s, what arc thos(\ papers.'' an in- 
ventory of his villanies, oi a rouunciatioii of his er- 
rors.^ 

Cha. Neither, Frank ; an extract from his wdll, and 
a memorandum of a deed of gitt, by which I am to 
possess a most ample annuity during hisg|ife, ami the 
residue of his pro|>orly after his demise. 

IVid Astonishing! • 

• C/mi. ’Tis true, upon my honour ! 

(Heartatl looks over the papers.) 

Wid. This generous act should cancel many of his 
ill deeds — let us all endeavour to pity and forgive him ; 
what say you, governor, should we bear malice ^ 

Crov. No, my charming widow : 1 am exactly of 
your opinion ; f cannot catch the little twinkling cor- 
ner of that arch eye,^and differ from you, you little 

• toad ! ^come, Frank, he imist be forgiven. * 

Frank H. Before I finally close with your p 
confii)n my sentence — guilty, or nol-guilty ! 

Come, governor, sum un the e\*idcnco 
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Gov. I A^iU, little Al/red— my little petticoat 
legislator, culprit, htaiid forth ! 

Frank H. Mercy, uncle, mercy ! 

Gov. You are Francis Heartall, I think — nephew, 
as I have heard, to a foolish old governop of that 
name; ami 1 phrophesy heir to all his wealth ; he has 
heard of vour tricks, ami ^ilnes^Jivi yonr enormities! 
ill whicli he now begins to peiccive tlieic was neither 
vice nor villa ny. -You are, thcnflbre, free upon that 
charge ! but lor an unthinking spendthrift, who could 
squander the overllowiiigs ol Ins poise in purposes of 
old-fashioned henHotence, what piiniblnneut can be 
adequate to the cnonnity of such a crime 
Frank If Mercy again, uncle, mercy ! 

(tow. I therefore doom you to imprisonment for life, 
in those dear arms ! {taking the widow's hand) 

PVid. No ! I canA surrender. 

Cha. [rciorUn^ But you’ll capitulate upon honour- 
able terms! hey^isier.^ 

IVid. What, biolhcr soldier, do you fall in to bring 
up the rear ? well, il it must be so, it must: Heartall, 
there’s aty haml a mad and cheerHil heart accom'< 
panics it— indulge it m its little whims, do not cen- 
Mire too freely its caprices ; though it may sometimes 
overflow at the distresses of the wretched, or gently 
melt at sorrows not its own, wet there still is room 
for friendship, confidence, and love. 

Gov. The powers of heaven sliuwcr their blessings 
on you ! 

IVid. Thanks, generous governor, {to the charac- 
tersj and in a military accent) attkntion— fail BAgg ! 
[they retire one face back^ she com€.s Jorward] In peril- 
ous times it may not be improper to request the coun- 
tersign— say, is it vicTORv or, DEATH your hands 
it . — [inamilitary forwj rLvr r.-inr close to the 
frontA [/A« characters advance — to them] You' have 
rcreiveu a voluntary contiibution from a gen^roue 
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, jMibric— Jc't US utidcdvoiir to desme itr^nd by ouv 
tuturc cflbrts prove our gratitude to eacli loyal hand 
and heirrt lliat yields its generous protection to 
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UR1TJTL.N MY THE AUTHOR OF THE COMEUV 


Spokcil hy iJw If'tdow Chferly, 


Hcfore the fatjil knot Unfairly tyVl ; 

Before I cJi;in<»e the widow for the bride; 

Once more at thi'^ tribunal J appear, 

Nor doubt your fa^,ourto a voLUNTFEn. 

Such am I now- j-t hough not by martial laws» 
/volunteer if —iu an author’s catise • 

This, his first bantling, could your candour spare, 
And take his offbpritig to your fi)st’ring care — 
Nurtur’d by you, the ‘-endril slip may root. 

And fairer blossoms from its branches shoot. 

Like puppes born arc all dramatic brats, — 
For nine long days they are blind as bats; 
Poor crawling creatuies, sons of cam and night, 
Then let this live till it can see the light ; 

And should you foster it to twenty -one, 

Why then — Oh, no — 

Dramatic bantlings, never go alone ; 

Unlike mankind, if once ihc nurse forsake ’em. 
They die by inches— and the dogs won’t take em 
Say is the day our own— how goes my cause ? 
you needn’t speak. I’ll judg^ by your applause 
’Tlis well — this approbation’s charing : 
f ejai:^ some merit from /ny volunteering 
Not lifte the hardy sons of Albion’s soil, 
Disdaining peril, and severest toil; 

V rnasD of siibiecls. in one loval 



KPlLOriLE. 

, t'.i ciiive tjio spoiJcr from riSeir native IjikI ' 

And fiitnre tyrants teach anal hosttu fear, 

Who boasts the name oi BriUsh volunteer I 
f^adies; 1 one proposal fain would make, 

And trust you’ll near it, for voiir country’s sake,—' 
While glory animates cach5w.an/y nerve, 

'Should British women from the contest swerve^ 

IVo !— 

We’ll form a fi^male army — of rksfrve; 

And class them thus — old maids arc iuoneers , 
ii^idowSt sbarp-shoolcis — re/m* arc inrziLn-ns 
Maids are rattalion — tliat’b all under twenty— 
And as for hghi troops — we have those in plenty ! 
^'ixens the trumpet blow — soohh beat the drum — 
W’hon THUS prepared — what enemy i»ark come! 
Those eyes that even Britons couid^enslavc, 

Will serve to light jwor FicnchmenNio iheir grave ; 
^o shall the raillery of British charms 
Repel invaders without force of arms ! 

If this succeeds— as 1 the scIummo have pldun’d, 

X expect at least the honour of command : 

I have an aio-uK’Caaii’ — behind tfio scene, 

Who all this winter in tlie c\mp has been : 

Inured to scivice in the tented fiehl, 

, Site can with case the ])bnd’rous musket wield ; 

The inaitial skill she shall impart to you. 

Which on this spot, so oft has had review ; 

Then tremble, France since British women can 
i<^,^relock handle— as they do a fan ! 

« l^ow, brother soldiers— dare I sisters join * 

If 3 'ou this night your efforts siionld combine. 

To save our corps from anxious iiope and feai, 

Auld send out mercy— as a voi.unti.er ! 

To whose white banner, jliould the critics ll(>ck, 
Oiur rallying numbr-rs iiiight sn&taiii the shock, 

The sword shall (Irup then cease iinpcndrng 

slaughter, 

fi' mt^Tt'v's chicK! TJ:orf*r-,rs 
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Vj niTTLN AND SFOKF.N BY MB. GARRICK. 

LIKE fani’d La Mancha's knight, who, lancc iii 
ham], 

Mounted his steed to free th' Cndtanted land, 

Our Quixalc bard sets out a nionster-laTiiing, 

Arm'd at all points to light that hydra — gaming. 

Aloft on J 'egasiishe waves his pen. 

And hurlb .lefi ince at the catiff’s den. 

Tlic first <»n fancied giants spent his rage, 

But this has more than windmills to engage. 

He combats passion, looted in the soul, 

\Vhob<3 poweis at once delight ye and controul ; 

Whose magic bondage each lost slave enjoys, 

Nor wishes freedom, though the spell destroys, 

To save our laud from this magician's charms, 

And rescue maids and matrons from his arms, 

Our knight poetic comes and oh; ye fair ! 

This black enchanter’s wicked arts beware ! 

His subtle poison dims the brightest eyes. 

And at his touch each grace and lilauty dies, 

Love, gentleness, and joy, to rage give way. 

And the soft dove becomes a bird of prey. • 

May this oui hold axJveiiAirer break the spell, 

Xnd drive the demon to his native hell. 

Ye slaves of passion, and ye dupes of chance, 

Wake all your powers from this destructive trance ’ 

« oif the shackles of this tyrant vice : 

ther calls than those of cards and dice ; 

Be learn'd in nobler arts than those of play, 

And other debts than those of honour pay ; 

No jonger live insensible to shame, 

‘Lost to your country, falnilies aud fam^^ 

Could pur romantic muse this work achieve, 

Would there one honest heart in Britain grieve r 
Th' attempt, though wild, wouUI not in vain be madr 
ff pvory h«)n» «t Innd would lend iN aid 
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SCENE I. 

Rntcr Mrs. Beverly md Charloile. 

Mrs. Bto. Be comforted, my dear ; all may be \vel 
yet And now, rnethinks, the lodging begins to look 
with another iacc. O, sister, sister ! if these were all 
iny hardships, if all I had to complain of were no 
more than quitting my house, servants, equipage, and 
show, your pity would be weakness. 

Cha Is poverty nothing, then? • 

Mrs. Bev. Nothing in the worhl, if it affected only 
me. While we liad a fortune, 1 was the Inppicbt of 
the rich : and now' *tis g<me, give me but a baie sub- 
sistence and iny husband^s smiles, and 1*11 be the hap- 
.piest of the poor. To me now these lodgings want 
notliiitgbut their master. Why do you look at me ? 

^ Char. Tlial 1 may hate nw brother. 

Beo. Don’t talk so, Gharlotte. 

Chdr. Has he not undone you ? oh, this perni- 

cious vice of gaming ! but metnidks his usual hours of 
four or five in the irioining might have contented him ; 
'twaS misery enough to wal^ for him ti^hen. Need 
he have* staid out all night? I shall icarn to detest^ 
.him-' 
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JlfrS. Bev. Not foi the |rst fault. He never slept 
from me^ieforc. 

Char. Slept from you f no, no, his nights have. i1l)« 
thing to do with sleep. How has this one yicr driven 
him from every virtue ! nay,* ^om his alfcetions, too. 

The time was, sister — 

' Mrs. Beo. And is. Ikhave no fear of his affections. 
■\Vould I knew that he were safe. 

Char. From ruin and his companions biitlint^s 

impossible. His poor little boy, too ! vvliai must be- 
come of him } • 

Jlfrs. Ben. 'Why want sliall tench him industry. 
From his father’s mistakes he simll learn prudence, 
and from his mother’s resignation, patience. 1 ’overly 
has no such terrors ii\it as you iinaghie There's no 
condition of life, sickness and pain excepted, where 
happiness is excluded. The husbandmau, who rises 
early to his labour, enjoys mo^welconie rest at night 
for’t His bread is sweeter to M i.; his home happier ; 
his family dearer { hia anjb]H|ats surer. T'he sun 
that rouses him in the inomin^sptsin the evening to 
release him. AIL situations nave their comfoite if 
sweet contentment«dvve!l in the heart. Rut my poor 
Beverly has none. The thought of having ruined 
those he .Ibves, is misery for over to'him. Would I 
could ease hisnund of that.* 

Char. If he alone were ruined, Hw'ere just he shduld 
be punished* He. le my brother, ’tis true \ but when • 
1 think of what he has done; of the fbrtuhe ytm 
brought him;, of his own large estate too, squandered 
a%ay upon this vilest of passions, and anioaff^c 
vilest of wretches. Oh, T have no patience; my own 
little forlfliie is untouched, he says. Would 1 were 
sureon*t. 

Md so you*may— ’twould be a sih to 

^loobtit. 

• Char. I will be sure on’t — ’twaS madness in me to 
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Qive it to bis management | But Pit demand from 
Jnm this morning, 1 have a melancholy occa^n ibr it. 
*Mrs> Bev What occasion ? 

C^}s T/) support a sieter. 

Mrs, Beu Iso; I have no need on’t. Take it, and 
lewaid a loser with it. Tbei generous Lewson de^ 
serves much more. Why won^t you make him happy ? 
Char, Because my sistePs miserable.* 

Mrs Bco V oil mustnot think so . I have my jew- 
els lelt yet PU, sell them to sumly our wants ; and 
when all's goiie, 't!hesc hands shall toil for our support. 
The pool should be industrious— Wiiy those tear«, 
Charlotte ^ 

Char. They flow in pity for you. 

Mrs, Bev All may be well yet. When he has no- 
thing to lose I shall fetter him in these arms again; and 
then wliat is it to be pomf 
Chttr Cure him but of dils destructive passion, and 
my uncle's death may fntdeveLall yeu 
JIfrs. Bev. Ay, ChaijbHte, could we cuie him. But 

loss of another^ fortune 'would but increase's shame 
and his action. Will Mr. Lev^on call this mor- 
ning.^ 

(Aar. He said so last night. He gave in#lhints, too» 
that be had auspicious ofVur frioiid StuKtdy. 

‘ Mrs, Bev. Not of treacheiy tomyinimnd.^ tliat 
be loves play, I know ; but sur^y heV honest 
Char, He would ftiln be tiboughtfio; therefore 1 
djgubt him. Honesty needs no pBons to set its^ bf£ 

Enter , - 

Jlifrs. J3eu. What nobr, Lucy ? ^ 

Lucy. Your old steward, madam. 1 had not the 
heart to deny him admittaive, thO good nid maif beg- 
ged so hiird mr't [eeS/ 
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TOE bAMl^blU., 

JSnier Harvta. 

Mfvt Bn> Is this well, Jaivw ^ I (losiicd you l 
avoid me , * 

J/tr ]>if1 yout madam ^ 3 Qin an old m^n, and liaW 
fAigot Perhaps too, you ^^rbad m\ tears , but 1 lUa 
old, madam, and aae wiU be foii^rtful 
Mrs Ban {to Ohm ) The foitl ful creature ' hnu 
he moves me , • 

Ciiar ^ot to liave seen him had been cuiclt> 

Jar 1 have forgot these apartments too I icnicm 
ber none such lu young mastei’s house ind >ct 
I have hvtd irft ihtse five and twenty }cars- Hi 
good failier would not have disnus‘'Cd \w 
Mrs Bed Hi had ^ reason, Jai vis 
Ja% I was faithftd to him while he lived, 'iiid when 
he died he bequeathed me to bis son I havi 
faithful to him, too 

Mrs Beo J know it, I know it, Jarvis 
Char I/Ve bojh know it 

Jar I am an old man, madam, and have not a lon^ 
lime to live I asked but to have died with him, and 
he disim^d me » 

M}8 Beo Prithee no more of this’ ’twUs his po 
V city that diemidsod > ou ^ 

Jar Is^he mdeed -o pooi, then he was the 
joy of my old boart >hut must his creditbrs hav e all > 
— and bavhtbev sedd hts liousc too ^ his father built ir 
when he waebut a prating boy The times that 1 liavu 
earned bim m these krine: and, Taivis, <^yH he, when 
a beggar hag adted chfinty of me, why should pc^e"bd* 
poor^ you shan’t be poor, JafviB , if I were a*kiing, 
nobody sbdidd be poor Yet he is poor And then he 
was so bra^ he was a biave little boy ' and yet 
^ not bav# k lied the giiit thit srtuiig 

e Beo *'prak to him, Cli iilotte , for I < cfnnot 
** Chas Vlf ht n i haw wip» 1 uiv e ” 
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Jar I have a httle mohey, madain , it night have 
heen more , but I have loved tbr poor All That I Jiava 

Ib^Ol^tb 

Mrs Be\} No, Jar vi^; wo have enough >et Ithaok 
>ou, though, and will deserve your goodness 
Jar But shall I see my n^ster^ and will he let me 
attend him in his dibtrosses^ 1*11 be noexpeusc to him ; 
and *twill k ill me to be refused Where is he, madam ’ 
Mts Bm Not at home, Jarvis ‘Vou shall see him 
anoilier time • 

Char Lo morrow, or the next day — Oh, Jarvis ' 
what a rhan^t is here ^ * 

Jim A rliango indei d, madam ’ iny old heart aches 
It And yet, mtthiiiks— but here*s somebody coming 
E/Utr Lvey wiVi htukdy 

Jbaey Mr Stukoly, miidam [exi^ 

Siv Oood iiioining to you, ladies Mr Jarvis, your 
servant Wlieit is iny friend, mad im ^ [/o Jlfra Itea 
Mrs Bev 1 siiould tiaie asked that question of you. 
I-lave you seen him to-day ^ 

Siu No, madam 
Char Nor last night ^ 

Stu Last night ' did tie not come home, Uien ^ 

Mrs Bev No, were you not together ? • 

Siu Atthebeginninga)ftliee\eniag, but iiot since. 
.Where cair he have staid ^ 

^ Char You call yonrsolf his &iend, sji , why do you 
encouraae him in this madness of gaming ^ 

Siu You ha>o asked me tliat question before, ma- 
dam, and 1 told you iny concern was that i could not 
oavis nun , Mr Beverly is a man, madam , and if the 
most friendly entreaties have no effect upon him, I 
have no other means My purse has been nis, even to 
, this injuiy ot my tortupe It that has bpen encourage* • 
ment, *1 deserve censuic,*but 1 ineunt it to letiieee 
him • 

Mrs Bev I don't doubt it, siii, and I thank ydu-*- 
bit whtie di 1 vnu leaie him 1\ t\iij;h» * 
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Siu. ALWil80n*s, madan^ if I ought to tell ; hi cont> 
pany 1 did not like. Possiblv he* may be there &til^, 
Mr. Jarvis knows the house, i believe. 

Jar, Shall I go, madam f 

JUrt. Bw, No, he may take it ill. 

Char, He may go as Item himself. 

Stu, And, if he pleases* madam, witliout naming me 
1 am Aulty myself, and should conceal the errors of j 
friend. But 1 can icfusc nothing here. 

(fcotgtwg- io India 

Jar. I would &in see him, metlunks. 

Mrs. Bev. Do^o, then; but take care how }oii ii} 
braid him — I have never upbraided him. 

Jar. Would 1 could bring him comfoi t ! [eiii Jm 

Stu. Dont be too mudh alarmed, madatu .All men 
have their errors, and their times of seeing them. 
Perhaps my friend's time is not come yet. But he 
has an uncle ; and an old man don't live for ever. 
You should look forward, madam ; we are taught how 
to value a second fortune by the loss of a first. 

[knocking*. 

Mrs. Bev, Hark — tliat knocking was too rude 

lor Mr. Beverly. Pray heaven he be well. 

Stu. Netipi doubt it, madam. Vou shall be well, 
too— every thing shall be welh [knocking again. 

Mrs. Bev. The knocking is a little loud, though— 
who waits there ? will none of you answer.^— none of 
you, did 1 say alas, what was 1 thinking of? 1 bad* 
foi^t myself. 

Char, I'll go, sister— But dont be alarm'd so. [exii^ 

Stu, What extreordinaiy accident have you to.fear, 
madam ! 

Mre^Bw, I b^ your pardon ; but 'tis ever thus 
with Mr. Beverly's ab^ncc. No one knocks 

^ buki fancy it & a messenger of ill news. 

^BnHHbAre too fearful, madam *, 'twas but one 
n^vS^Qleticc : f^nd if ill thoughts intnide (as lo\c 
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IS always doubtful,) thiilk of your worth |nd beauty, 
• and drive them from your breast. 

' Mrs. Bev. What thoughts? I have no thoughts 
tliuttvrrftijg my husband 

•S/u. Such thoughts indeed would wrong him. The 
^vorld is full of slander; aqd every wretch that knows 
himself unjust, charges his ncighbiMir with like pas* 
siuns: and by the, general frailty hides his own— if 
you are wise, and would be happy,* turn a deaf ear to 
Mich rejKirts. .’Tis ruin to believe them. 

Mrs. Bev. Ay, worse than ruin. ’Twould be to sin 
against conviction — why was it mentioned ? 

Siv. 'I'o guard you against rumour. The s^mrl of 
half mankind is mischief ; and for a single error they 
make men devils. If their tdlcs reach you, disbelieve 
them. 

Mrs. Bev. What tales? by whom? why told? I 
have heard nothing— or if 1 nad, with all his errors, 
iny Beverly*s firm faith admits no doubt — it is my 
safety, iny seat of rest and joy, while the storm 
threatens round me I’ll not forsake it. {StukUy sighs 
and looks down) Why turn youy sir, away ? and why 
that sigh? 

Stu. I was attentive, madam ; and sighs will come 
we know not why. Herbaps 1 have been too busy— 
if it should scenr so, impute iny zeal to frieiulsliip, 
that meant to guard you against evil tonnes. Your 
Beverly is wronged, slandered most vilely— my life 
upon his truth. 

Mrs. Bev. And mine too. Who is’t that doub^ it? 
butYio matter — 1 am prepared. Sir— yet why this 
caution you are my husband’s friend; f think you 
mine too ; the common friend of both, {pauses) I 
had been unconcerneifi else. r • 

Sita For heaven’s sake, madam, te so still ! I meant 
to gaurd you against suspicion, not to alarm it. , 

Mrs Bev. Nor have you, si.4 Who told you of 
■ ^'Mspicion ? 1 have a heart it camVt reabh. 
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Siu. Thai I am happy — I^ctrould say more, but am 
prevented. 

Snter Charlotte. 

Mrs. Bev. Who was it, Charlotte ? 

Char. What a heart has that Jarvis! — a creditor, 
bister. But the good old <nan has taken him away — 
dou*t distress his ^'ife \ don*t distress his sister, 1 could 
hear him say. *Xis cruel to distress the afflicted'*- 
and when lie saw me at the door, he begged (lardon 
that his friend had knocked so loud. * 

Siu. 1 wish I l^d known of this. Was it a large 
demand, madam ^ 

Char. 1 heard not that ; but visits, such as these, 
we must expect olten — lyhy so distiessM, sister? Uiis 
is no new affliction. 

Mrs. Bev. No, Charlotte ; but 1 am faint with 
watching^quite sunk and spiritless— will you excuse 
me, sir? i’ll to my chamber, and try to rest a little. 

&u. Good thoughts go with you, madam. 

[esit Mrs. Bev. 

My bait is taken, then (a«de)— poor Mrs. Beverly ! 
How my heart grieveu to see her thus ! 

Char. Cure her, and be a friend, then. 

Stu. Howceure her, madam ? 

Char. Reclaim my brother. 

Stu. Ay, give him a new creation, or breathe ano- 
ther soul into him. I’ll think on’t madam. Advice, 
i see is thankless. 

CAar. Useless I am sure it is. Through mistaken 
friendship, or oilier motives, you feed his passion^jwith * 
your purse, and soothe it by example. Pbysiciafis, to 
cure levers, keep from the patient's thirsty lip the cup 
that would inflame him. You give it to his hands. 

•(knocking) Hade, sir! jr-tlusse are my brother’s 

d^kperate sy mpt^e another creditor. 

SAr. One not so e^ly got rid of— what, Lewsoh ! 

Bnter Lewson. 

Lew. M^dam, yr jr servant ^j’our’s sir. I was 

inquiring for you a your lodgings 
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Stu. This morning ! ylu harl business, tl|en? 

Lew. YoiiMl call it by another name, perhaps. 

Whg:c*8 Mr. Beverly, madam ? 

Ckar.“yVti have sent to enquire for him. 

Lew. Is he abroad then ^ he did not use to go out 
so early. • 

C/iar. No, nor stay out so late. • 

* Leto. Is that the ease ? I am sorry for it But Mr. 
.Stiikely, perhaps, may direct you to him. 

Siu. 1 have already, sir. But what was your busi- 
ness with me P ^ 

Lew. To congsatulatc you upon your late successes 
at play. Poor Beverly ! — but you are his friend ; and 
tfaere^s a comfort in having successful friends. 

Stu. And what am I to understand by this? 

Lew. That Beverly's a poor man, with a ricli 
friend; that's all. 

Stu. Your words would mean something, I suppose. 
Another time, sir, I shall desire an explanation. 

Lew, And wh^ not now ? 1 am no dealer in long 
sentences. A minute or two will do for me. 


Stu. But not for me, sir leni slow of npprehen' 
sion, and must have time and privacy. A lady's 
presence engages my attention. Another morning I 
may be found at homei 

Lew' Another ftiorning, then, I’ll wait upon you. 

Stu. I shall expect you, sir. Madam, your servant. 

[exit. 

Char. What mean you qPtbis ? 

Lew. To hint to him that I know him. 

Char. How know him? mere doubt and supposi* 
tion ! 


Leio. 1 shall have proof soon. 

•Char. And what tqen^ would you risk your life to 
be hil punisher ? * * 

Ltiv. My life, •madam 1 don't be afraid. Am^yet 
Jam happy in vour concern foifme. But let it con- 
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tent you, tWitl know this Stuxely— ’twould be as easy 
to make him honest as brave. 

Char. And what do you intend to do? 

Uw. Nothing, till t have proof. Yet my suspicions 
are well grounded — but, methinks, madam, 1 am 
acting here without authorhy. Could I have leave to 
call Mr. Beverly'' Brother, his concerns would be my 
own. Wlw will you make my servites appear officious ? 

Char. You know my reasons, and should not press 
me. But 1 am cold, you say ; and cold T will be, 
while a poor sistei is destitute — my heart bleeds for 
her ; ana till I see her sorrows moderated, Iova has no 
joys for me. 

Lew. Can 1 be less a«friend by being a brother? I 
would not say an unkind thing— but the pillar of your 
house is shaken \ prop it with another, and it shall 
stand firm again. You must comply. 

Char. And will, when I have peace within myself. 
But let us change this subject— your business here this 
morning is with tny sister. Misfortunes press too hard 
upon her; yet, till to day, she has born them nobly. 

Lew. Where is she t 

Char. Gone to her chamber. Her spirits foiled her. 

Letv. 1 hear her coming («ct what has passed with 
Stukely be a secret — she has already too. much to 
trouble her. 

Enter Beverly. 

Mrs. Ben. Good mor«||.8ir ; I heard your voice, 
and, as I thought, inqWRjg for me. Where’s Mr. 
Stukely, Charlotte. 

Cha. This moment gone — ^you have been in tears, 
sister ; but here’s a friend shall comfort you 

Lew. Or, if I add to your distresses, I’ll beg your 
J^a^don, madam.., The sale sF your house and furni- 
ture was finished yesterday. 

Mrs. Bev. I know^t, sir : I know too your generous 
reason for putting in mind of it. But you have 
obliged meUoo muc^already. 
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IjCw. These are trifles^lhiad^ii, which I ^now you 
have set a value on ; those I have purchasea^ and will 
fieiivof I have a friend, too, that esteems you — he 
! as bought largely, and will call nothing his, till he has 
'seen you. If a visit to him would not be painful, he 
has begged it may bo this morning. 

Mrs. Bev. Not painful in the least. My pain is 
frdln the kindness of my friends. Why am 1 to be 
obliged beyond the power of return ? ’ 

Lew. You shall repay us at your own time. I have 
a coach waiting at the door — shall ^e have your com- 
pany madam ? • [To Char* 

Char. No ; my brother may return soon ; I’ll stay 
and receive him. , 

Mrit. Bev. He may want a comforter, perhaps. 
Dut don’t upbraid him, Charlotte. We shan’t be ab- 
sent long. Come, sir, since 1 must be so obliged. 

Lew. ,*Ti8 1 that am obliged. An hour, or less, 
will be suilicient for us. We shall find you at home, 
madam. 

\To Char. a7id exit with Mrs. Bev. 
Char. Certainly. I have but^ little inclination to 
appear abroad. Oh, this brother, this brother! to 
what wretchedness has he reduced us ! • [exit. 


SCENfl If. -'CHANGES TO STUXELV’s LODGINGS. 

■ Enter Stukebj. 

.S7«? That TiOwson sus})ect9 me is too plain. Yet 
why should he suspect me? I appear the friend of 
Hcverly as much as he. But I am rich, it seems ; and 
.so 4 am, tlianks to a^pth^r’s folly, and my own wis-^ 
clom. 'To wh«it use is wisduiir, but te take advant^ 
of the* weak? thia Beverly’s my ^ol; 1 cheat him, 
and he calls me friend. But mop business must ne 
'tone vet— his wife’s jewels are u^old; dbp 
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vursion of ^is uncIc^s cstatci I must have these too. 
And then there’s a treasure above all— I love his wife 
—before she knew this Beverly I loved her;, bu^, like 
a cringinf; fool, bowed at a distance, while he slept in 
and won her— never, never will 1 forgive him for it. 
My pride, as well ns love, is wounded by this conquest. 
I must have vengeance. Tliose liints, this morning, 
were well tiirown . in — already they have fastened bn 
)ior. If jealousy sliould weaken her affections, want 
may corrupt her virtue — my heart rejoices in the hope 
— these jewels may do much — he shall demand them 
oflhcr; which, when mine, shall be .converted to spiN 
cial purposes what now. Bate?? 

Kri^r JiaUs. 

liaies. Is it a wonder, then, to sec ine.^ the forces 
are all in readiness, and only wait for orders. Where’s 
Beverly. 

Stu, At last night’s rendezvous, waiting for me. Is 
Dawson with you } 

Bates. Dressed like a nobleman; with money in 
his pocket, and a set of dice that shall deceive the 
devil. * 

atv. That fellow has a head to undo a nation ; but 
for the rebtf they are such ]ow>inannered, ill-looking 
dogs, I wonder Bevely has not suspected them. 

Bates. No matter for manners arid looks. Do you 
supply them with money, and they are gentlemen by 

{ irolessiou — the passion of gaming casts such a mist 
M’fore the eyes, tnnt the nobleman shall be surrounded 
with sharpers, and imagine himself in] the best ^com- 
pany. ' j 

iSiu. There’s that William’s, too. It was he, I sup- 
^&e, that called at Beverly’s with the note this mom- 
What directions did yo|i give him. 

To knodk loud and be clamorous. Dhl not 
yui^swhim? b 

BtiL 'N"o, the fool sj eaked off with Jarvis. Had he 
appearfiA donf sv a^ frirertcd, note h?rH been 
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dischai]ged. I waited thcire on purpose. 1 want tlio 
dwonien to think well of me ; for Lewson's grown sus< 
pi^ioiu; ho told me so himself. 

JBtues. ^liat answer did you make him > 

• Stu. A short one — that 1 would see him soon, for 
farther explanation. 

Bates. We must take care of him. • But what have 
w« to do with Betneily? Dawson and the rest arc 
wondering at you. 

Stu. Why, le» them wonder. I have designs above 
their narrow reach. Tb^ see me Jeiid him money, 
and they stare at« me. But they are fools. I want 
him to believe me beggared by him. 

^ntes. And what then ? ^ 

Stu. Ay, there's the question; but no matter; at 
night you may know more. He waits for me at Wil- 
son's. I told the women where to find him. 

JBa/es. To what purpose? ^ 

Stu. To save su^icion. It looked friendly, and 
they thanked me. Old Jarvis was dispatched to him. 

Bates. And may in treat him home 

Sin. No ; lie expects money from me ; but I'll have 

none. His wife's jewels must go women are easy 

creatures, and refuse nothing where tlie^klove. Fol- 
low to Wilson's ; but Ub sure he secs you not. You 
’ arc a man of character, you know ; of prudence and 
discretion. Wait for me in an outer room ; 1 shall 
have business for you presently. Come, sir ; 

l.et drudging fools by honesty grow great ! 

Th» shorter road to riche«? is deceit. [extvnt. 
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A UAMINO'IIOUSE, WITH A TABLE, BOX, DI^E, &C. BKVtll* 
LY DISCOVERED SITTING. 

JScv. Why, what a world is this.? «hc slave tliat digs 
for gold, receives his daily pittance, and sleeps content- 
ed ; while those for whom he labours, convert thtiir 
good to mischief, making abundance the means of 
want. Oh, shame, shame! had fortune given me 
hut a little, that little had been still my own. But 
plenty lea# to waste ; and shallow streams maintain 
their currents, while swelling rivers beat down their 
banks, and leave their channels empty. — What had I 
to do with play .? 1 wanted nothing. My wdshes and 
my means were cqu&L The poor followed me with 
blessings; love scattered roses on my pillow, and 

morning wa/^ed me to delight oh, hitler thought, 

that leads to what 1 was by wnat I am.? 1 would for- 
get borh—who’s there .? 

Enter waiter. 

Waiter. A gentleman, sir, inquires for you. 

JRev. He might have used less ceremony. Stukrly, 
I suimosc.? 

Waiter. No, sir, a stranger. ' ^ 

Bev. Well, show him in'. [e:ri7 waiter. 

A messenger from Stukcly then ; from him that has 
undone me ! yet all in friendship — and now he lends 
ni€ his little, to back fortune to me. 

9 Enter Jarvis. 

•Farvis! — why this inVusion ? your absence had been 
kinder, u ' 



sciNii 1. the gamester. iy 

Jar. I came in duty, sir.| If it be troubleSQinne 

• Bev. It is 1 would be private— hid even from 

myself^ Who sent you hither r 
Jar. One that would persuade you home again. 
My mistress is not well ; her tears told me so. 

Bev. Go with thy duty tharc, then “ hdt does 

she weep 1 am to blame to let her \fcep.” Prithee 
be^ne : I have no business for thee. , 

Jar. Yes, sir, to lead you from this place. I am 
your servant stiM. Your prosperous fortune blessed 
my old age. If that has left you, must not leave 
5 'ou. I 

Bev. Not leave me ! recal past time, then ; or 
through this sea of storms an^ darkness, show vie a 

•tar to guide me but what canst thou f 

Jar. The little that I can I will. You have been 
generous to me — I would not offend you, sir— but — 
Bev. No. Think*st thou I’d ruin thee, too ^ 1 ))ave 
enough of shame already — my wife, my wile wouldst 
thou believe it, Jarvis.^ 1 have not seen her all this 
long night — I who have loved her so, that every hour 
of absence seemed as a gap in lifef But other bonds 
have held me — oh, I have played the boy ! dropping 
my counters in the stream, and reaching tto redeem 
them, lost myself. *‘W hy wilt thou follow misery? 
■or if thou wilt, go to thy mistress: she has no guilt 
to sting her; and theretore may be comforted.” 

Jar. For pity’s sake, sir ! — I have no heart to see 
thisthanM. 

Bev. Nor I to bear it— how speaks the world of me, 
Jarvis? 

Jar. As of a man dead. Of one, who, walking in a 
dream, fell down a precipice. The wond is sorry for 
you! • • 

jBcu./ A y, and pities me. Says iyfct so ! but I waa 
born to infamy — I’M tell thee what il says *, it calls me 
villain, a treacherous husband, a bruel lather, a false 
brother, one lost to nature and her ^ haritics, fcr, to say 
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all in one^short word, it c^ls me — ^gamester. Go to 
Ihy mistrefis ! Til tsec her presently. . 

Jar. And why not now? rude people prcM upon 
her : loud, bawling creditors ; wretches, whh know no 
pity — 1 met one at the door : he would have seen my 
mistress : I wanted ineai\s of present payment, so pio> 
raised it to^inormw. But others may be pressing, and 
she has grief enough already. Ypurabsence hangs too 
heavy on her. 

Bev. Tell her I’ll come then. I have a moment’s 
business. But what hast thou to do with iny distres- 
ses ? thy honesty* has left thee poor ; and age wants 
comfort — keep wdiat thou hast ** for cordials,” lest be- 
tween tlicc and the grave, misery steal in. I have a 
a friend shall counsel m'c this is that friend. 

J^lnier Stvkely. 

Siu. How fares it Beverly ? honest Mr. Jarvis, well 
met ; I hoped to find you here. That viper, Williams ! 
was it not lie that troubled you this morning ^ 

Jar. My mistress heard him then ? — I am sorry tha t 
she heard him. 

Bev. And Jarvis promised payment. 

Stu. That must not be. Tell him 1*11 satisfy him. 

Jar. Wiy you, sir.** heaven will reward you for it 

Bev. Generous Stukely ! frkmdship like yours, bad 
it ability like will, would more than balance the wrongs* 
of fortune. 

Stu. Vou think too kindly of me — make haste to 
Williams ; his clamours may be rude else, [to Jarvis. 

Jar. And iny master will go home again— alas, sir, 
we know of hearts there breaking for his abseiicO^ 

[Exit^ 

Bev. Would I were dead ! 

Stu. ** Or turn’d heniut,^counting a string of beads, 
ig a dark cave under a weeping willow, praying 
fo|; mercy on the ^eked.” Ha, ha, ha ! pritbeb, be a 
man, and leave dying to disease and old age. — Fortune 
mav bo o^;rs fieain^; at loasi wp’U try for’t 
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Beo. No : it has fool*du|on too far. ^ 

• atu. Ay, ruin’d us ; and therefore we’ll bit down 
(.ontenyid.^ These arc the despondings ofmen without 
money ; let the shining ore chink in the pocket, and 

folly turns to wisdom. We arc fortune’s children 

true, she’s a fickle mother ; hut shall we droop because 
she’s peovisli ? — no ; she has smiles in store. And these 
hei*frown.s are meant 4o brighten ’em. 

Bev. Is this a time for levity f but‘ 3 mii arc single in 
the ruin, and thorelbre may talk lightly of it. With 
me ’tis complicated misery. 

Stu. You ceiisuro me uiijustl 3 r — I but assumed these 
.spirits to clieer my friend. Heaven knows he wants a 
comforter. 

Bev. Wliat new misfortune ? 

iSYn. I would have brr3uglit you money, but lenders 
want securities. What’s to be done? all that was 
mine is yours already. 

Bev. And there’s the double weight that sinks me. 

1 have undone my friend too : one who, to save a 
drowning wretch, reached out nis hand and perished 
with liim. 

Stu. Have better thoughts. 

Bev. Whence are they to proceed f I ha^'C nothing 
left. 

• Stu. (sighing) Then we’re indeed undoiio. What, 
nothing ? no moveables, nor useless trinkets f baubles 
locked up in caskets to starve their owners.^ I have 
ventur’d deeply for you. 

Beo. Therefore this hcart-ache ; for I am lost beyond 
all hopfc. 

Stu. No; means may be found tn save us. Jaivis 
is rich. VVho made him so i* this is no time for cere- 
mony. , , 

Bev. And is it for dishonesty.^ t^good old man*? 
shall I 'rob him too'? iny friend v^ld grieve for it. 
No ; let the little that he has buy foorl and clothing for 
^iim. • 
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6'fM. 'Good'inomingtiien- [ffoingf. 

Bev. S6 hasty ! why thefi, good morning. 

Stu. And when we meet again, upbraid me. Say 
it was I that tempted you. Tell Lewson so; Uiid tell 
him I have wronged you. — he has suspicions of raes 
and will thank you. 

Beo. No ; wp have been companions in a rash voy- 
age, and tlio same storm has wjeck'd us both. Mine 
shall be self-upbKaidings. 

Siu. And will they hied us ? youndeal unkindly by 
me. I have sold and borrow’d tor you, w'hile land or 
credit lasted ; ahil now, when forUme should be try’d, 
and niy heart whispers me success, 1 am deserted ; 
liirriM loose to beggary, while you have hoards. 

Bev. What hoards.^" name ’em, and take ’em. 

atu. Jewels. 

Bev. And shall this thriftless hand seise them too ? 
rriy poor, poor wife ! must she lose all? 1 would not 
wound her so. 

Stu. Nor I, but from necessity. One effort more, 
and fortune may grow kind. 1 have unusual hopes. 

Bev. Think of some other means then. 

Siu. I have ; and you rejected ’em. 

Bev. i’rjthee, let me be a man. 

Stu. Ay, and your friend a poor one. But I have 
done. And for these trinkets of a woman, why, let 
her keep ’em to deck out her pride with, and sliow a 
laughing world that has finery to starve in. 

Bev. No ; she shall yield up all. My friend de- 
mands it. But need we have talked lightly of her? 
the jewels that she values are truth and innopence — 
those will adorn her ever; and for the rest, she wore 
’em for a husbana’s pride, and to his wants will give 
’em ; alas, you know her not. Where shall we meet ? 

* iSfu. No matter ; 1 hav<f changed my mind.* Leave 
ms to a prison; ^i{|s the reward of friendship. 

Bev. rerish mankind first— leave you to a prison!, 
im; fall* Ml a)} you see me. I’m not the wretch: n0») 
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u oulci [ change this hearty o*crchared as it is iiith folly 
^nd misfortune, for one most prudent and nft>st happy, 
if callous to a friend's distress. 

SluT You arc too warm. 

, Bev. 1 II such a cause, not to be warm is to be frozen. 
Farewell ; I'll meet you at your lodgings. 

Stu, Reflect a little. The jewels may be lost. Bet- 
tos not hazagf 'cm— J[ was too pre^sing. 

Bev. Antfl ungrateful Ueflec^on takes up time. 
I have no leisurcvfor't. Within an hour expect me. 

[e.rt7. 

Sfu. The lhou{|htlcss, shallow prodigal ! wc shall 
have sport at night, then — hut hold— ihciewels are not 
ours yet — the lady may refuse 'em — the husband may 
iclent too — 'lis more than pibbable — 1*11 write a note 
to Beverly, and the contents shall spur him to de- 
mand 'em— but am I grown this rogue through avarice.^ 
no ; 1 have warmer motives, love and revenge — ruin 
the husband, and the wife's virtue may be bid for. 
** 'Tis of uncertain value, and sinks or rises in the pur- 
chase, as want or wealth, or passion governs. The 
poor part cheaply with it; rich dayrncs, though pleased 
with selling, will liave high prices for't; your love sick 
girls give it for oaths and lying : but tendei^wives, who 
boast of honour and atloctions, keep it against famine 
—why, let famine come, then ; 1 am in haste to pur- 
chase. " 

Enter Bates. 

Look to your men, Bates ; there's money stirring. W e 
meet lo-night upon this spot ; hasten, and tell 'em so. 
Beverj^ calls upon me at my lodgings, and we return 
togiether ; hasten, I say, the rogues will scatter else. 
Bates. Not till their leader bids 'em. 

^u. Come on, then, Give 'em the word and follow 
'me; I must advise with ydli-^^this is^^ day of busineft. 

[exeunt. 






Enter Beverly and Charlotte. . 

Char. Your looks are cjianged too ; there's wildness 
in ’em. My WK'tched sister! how will it grieve her to 
see you thus ! « H 

Bev. No, no — d little rest will ease me. And for your 
Lewsoii’s kindness to her, it has ray thanks; I have no 
more to give him. 

Char. Yes ; a slister and her fortMne. I trifle with 
him, and he complains — iny looks, he says, are cold 
upon him. He tliiiiks too 

Ber). That 1 have lodt your fortune-~he dares not 
think so. 

Char. Nor docs he — you are too quick at guessing. 
He cares not if you had. That care is mioc--I lent it 
you to husband, and now f claim it. 

Bev. You have suspicions, then ? 

Char. Cure ’em, and give it iu6. 

Bev. To stop a sifter’s chidings.^ 

Char. To Vindicate her brother. 

Beo. Ilqw if he need no vindication 

Char. I would fain hope so. 

Bev, Ay, would and cannot. Leave it iQ time, then; . 
’twill satisfy all doubts. 

Char. Mine are already satisfied. 

Beo, ’Tie well ; and when the snbjcct i^s renewed, 
speak to me like a sister, and 1 will answer like a bin* 
iher. 

Char. To tell me I’m a beggar- Why tell it now; 

1, that can beat the ruin of those dearer tome, the ruin 
of a sister and her iiifiint, can l^at that too. 

^ Bev. No moreiof this~you wring mv heart • 

.CAar. Would th^t the misery wose all your own! but 
innocence must suner— unthinking rioter ! whose lioine , 
ivas hca\*n fd him ; an angel dwell there and a j 
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cherub, that crowned hisjdays with blessings. How he 
has lost his heaven to league witii devils ! 

‘ Forbear, I say; reproaches come too late; they 
seavcn, but cure not : and fyi the fortune you demand, 
weMl talk to-morrow on*t; oar tempers may.be milder. 

CAar. Or, if *tis gone, why farewell all. I claimed 
it for a sister. “ She holds m^ heart In hers ; and eve- 
ry pang she feels tears it ia pieces*l— but Pll upbraid 
no more. What heaven permits pernaps it may ordain; 

and sorrow tlfen is sinful.** Yet that the hu^and! 
father! brother! should be its instruments' of 
geance !— *ti3 erje^ous to know that. 

Bev. If you’re my sister, spare the remembrance>*it 
wounds too deeply. To-mo^ow shall clear all; and 
when the worst IS known, it may be better than your 
fears, (.omfprt my wife, and for the pains of absence, 
I'lrmakc atonement. The world may yet go well 
with us. ' 

Char. See where she comes,!— look cheerfelly upon 

her- affections such as hers are prying, and lend 

those eyes that read the soul. 

Eater Mrs^ Beverly aftd Lewson, 

Mrs. Bev. My life ! 

Bev. My love ! how fares it? I have Ifeen a truant 
husband. 

Mrs. Bev. Buf we meet now, and that heals all-^ 
doubts and alarms 1 have bad ; but in this dear em- 
brace I bury and forget *cin. My friend here (potnftn^ 
to Lefioson) has been indeed a mend. Charlotte, *tis 
you must thank him ; your brother*s thanks and mine 
are oCtoo little value. 

Bev. Yet what we have we*ll pay. I thank you, sir, 
and am obliged I would saymore, but that your, 
, goodness to the wife upbraids the husband’s fellies^— 
Had f been wise she had not ;i*6snassed on^your 
bounfy. • ^ * 

Lew. Nor has she trespassed. The lit^e I^ve ddne,j 
/acceptance overpays 
■voii. in. 
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Char. S6' friendship thinks' 

Mrs. Bev. And doubles obligations by striving to • 

conceal ’em we’ll talk another time on’t ^you are 

too thoughtful, love. 

Beo. No, I have reason for these thoughts. 

Char. And liapcd for the cause— would you had 
that too ! 

Beo. 1 have— the cause was avarice. 

Char. And who the tempter.^ 

Bev, A ruinM friend — ^ruined by tod much kindness. 

Jaw. Ay, wor8e*.*iian ruined : stabbed in his fame, 
mortally stabbed— ^riches can*t core him. 

Bev. Or if tb^ could, those 1 have drained him of. 
Something ofdilis be hinted in the moming-«>that Lew- 

son hadsuspkioiisof him why these suspicions f 

{angrily. 

Leuo. At fiohool we knew, this Stukcly. A cunning, 
plodding boy be was, sordid and cruel, slow at hie task, 
out qui^ ht shifts and Cricking. He schemed out mis- 
chief, that others might he punSshed; and would tell 
his tale with so much art, that for the lash he merited, 
rewards and praise were given him. Sliow me a boy 
with such a mind, and time that ripens manhood in 
him, shall vice too — I’ll prove him, and lay him 

open to you — till then be wanied-^1 know him, and 
therefore shun him. 

Bev. As I would those that wrong him. You are 
too busy, sdr. 

Mri. Bev.' No, not too busy— mistaken, pexhape— 
that had been milder. 

Jjevf. No matter, madam; I can bear tbiUf and 
praise the heart that prompts it— pity such firiendsbip 
ahohljl he so placed i 

J '' i^Again, sir ! but I’ll hear^it too— you wrong him,. 
Land wilri,p sorry for’t. 

M Ay, when ’tis proved he 'wrongs him.* I’ho 
istjull of hypocrites. • 

Bte. And Stukelv one— so voTi would infer, I thinkl^' 
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ril hear no more of this—my heart achet for him->l 
have undone him. • 

The world says otherwise. 

Beo. The world is false, then — I have business with 
you, love. (<o Mrs.Bev.) We’ll leave ’em to their ran* 
cour. • (gvt^. 

Char. No ; we sliall find room within for’t. Come 
this way, sir. • ^ (to Lewson. 

Lew. Another time my friend will thank me; that 
time is hastemfig too. [exeunt Lewsm and Char. 

Bev. They hurt me beyond bearjiig— is Stukely false? 
then honesty hal left us ! ’twere sinningagamst heaven 
to think so. 

Mrs Bev. I have never doubted him-' 

Bev. No : you arc charity. Meekness ^and ever-du- 
ring patience live in that heart, and love that knows no 
change. Why did I rUio yeft*. 

Mrs. Bev. You have not ruin’d ftie. I have no wants 
when you are present, nor;<wisho8 in yourabsenee but 
to be blessed With your return. Bb but resign’d to what 
has happened, and .1 am rich beyond tlie dreams of 
avariee. • 

Bev. My generous girl!^but memory will be busy; 
still Crowding on n;y thoughts, to sour the present by 
the past. 1 have anotiier pang too. 

Mrs. Bev. Tell it, and let me cure it. 

Bev. That friend— that generous firiCnd, whose ftune 
they have traduced— 1 have undone him too. While 
he’ had means he lent me largely ; and now a prison 
must be his portion. 

Jr.'&jr. BeVi No ; 1 hope otherwise. 

Bev. To hope must be to act. The charitable wish 
feeds not the hungry— something must be done. 

•,nifrr.JB«e. What2 . 

JBJfv. In bittenless of heart he told me, just novt he 
told* me, 1 had diidone him. C6uld I hear that, •and 
think of happiness i" no ; 1 havedisclaime(|it while he 
is miserable. 
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Mrs, Ben The world may. mend with us, and then 
we may be grateful. Ther6*sH:omfort in that hope. 

Bev. Ay ; Uis the sick man's cordial, his promised 
cure! while in preparing it the patient dies. What 
now? 

Enter iMcy, 

Lacy, A letter, ^sir. {delivers it andeccii, 

Bev. The hand is Stukely’s. * . . . 

{opens it and reads it to himsdf, 
Mrs, Beo. And brings good news--«t least, 1 hope 
so what say s' he Jove ? 

Ben. .Why, thia~too much for p&itience. Yet he 
directs me ^ conceal it from you. {reads 

Let your iaak to see nee be the only proof of your 
esteemfor me* I have determined^ since d)e pari^^ to 
bid adieu to England : dmsing rather to forsake my 
country^ than.to oup my^eedom in tf, to the rneam toe 
have tiuked of. Ke^ mts a secret at home^ and hasten 
to the ruined smstv. 

Ruined by friend8hi|i must relieve or follow him. 

Mrs, Beu. Follow him, did you say? then I am lost 
indeed. 

^ Bev, O, this infernal vice ! how it has sunk me t A 
vice, whose highest joy was poor to my domestic bappi> 
ness. Yet how have f pursued it ! turn'd all my com- 
forts to bitterest pangs, and all my smiles to tears. — 
Damn'd, damn’d 'Infatuation! 

Mrs, Bev. Be cool, my -life! what are the means the 
letter talks of ? baveyou—have I those means? ;ell 
me, and ease me. l have no life while yo^ are 
wretched. 

Bev. Nofno ; it must not be. ’Tis I alone have sin* 
tied*; ’tis I alone must 6u0er., Ypu shall reserve those 
means to keep my child and bis wronged mothertrom 
want and wretchednelis. 

Mrs. Be^, What means? 
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Bud. I came 'to rob you of *em— but caMnot— dare 
ipot— those jewels are ylur sole support-4 should be 
moK th^ monster to request *em. 

Mrs. Bev. My jewels ? trifles, not worth the speak* 
ing of, if weighed against a husband's peace ; but let 
purchase that, and ijie world's wealth is of less 
^lue. • 

* Bev. Amazing goodness! how little do 1 seem before 
such virtues ! < 

Mrs. Bev. No more, my love. T kept 'em till occa- 
sion called to use 'em ; now is the occasion, and I'll 
resign 'em cheedTully. • 

Bev. Why, we'll be rich in love, then. ^ But this 
excess of kindness, melts me. Yet for a friend one 
would do much — he has dehied me nothingr." 

Mrs. Bm. Come to my closet—but let him manage 
wisely. We have no moreiogive him. 

Bev. lA here learnt my lote fhis excellence.^ **'tis 
heaven's own teaching; that heaven, which, to an an* 
gel's form, has given ajmind more lovely." I am un- 
worthy of you, but wll deserve you better. 

'' p 

Henceforth my follies and neglects shall cease. 

And all to come be penitence and nea^e ; 

Vice shall no more attract me with her charms. 

Nor pleasure kach me, but in these dear arms. 

[exevnf. 
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STUKE1.y’s LOSr.lXGS. 

JSntert^Stukehf and Baits^ 

So runs the world, Bates Fools are the natural 
prey of knaves; nature designed them so, when she 
made lambe for wolves. The laws that fear and policy 
have framed, nature disclaims : she knowis but two, 
and those are force and i^jnning. The nobler law is 
force ; but then tlierels denser in*t ; while cunning, like 
a skilful miner, works saMy and unseen. 

Baks. And therefore wisely, force must have nerves 
and sinews; cunning wants neraier. The dwarf that 
has it shall trip the giafif s heels up. 

Stu. And bind him to the ground. \Vhy,we’ll erect 
a shrine for nature, and be her oracles, conscience is 
weakness ; fear made it, and fear maintains it The 
dread of shame, inward reproached, and fictitious 
burnings swell on the phantom. Nature knows none of 
this ; her )aws are freedom. 

Bates. Sound doctrine, and w'cll delivered. * 

Stu. Yfe are sincere too, and practise what we teach. 
Let the glrave pedant say as much. But now to busi- 
ness — ^the jewels are disposed of; and Beverly again 
worth mbney. He waits to count his gold out, and 
tljcn comes hither. Go t® your lodgings, and be busy; 
you Understand conveyances, and can make ruin Sure. 

Sates. Better stop here. The sale of this reversion 
may 'be talked of—therc’s danger in it. 

SfM. No, '‘tisthe mark I aim Ht. We’ll ihrive and 
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iaugh. You are the purchaser, and there’s the pay. 
(giving him a pocket-book) He thinks you ; and so 
you shall be. Inquire fir titles, and deal ifhrdly ; 'twill 
look»iike honesty. 

Bates • How if he suspects us 
St?i. Leave it to me. 1 .study hearts, ^ud when to 
'Htfork upon them. Go to your lodgings ; and if wecoine, 
^ busy over papers — talk of a thoughtless age,ofgani' 
I ing and extravagance ; you have a lface for*t. 

Bates. A feeling, too, that would avoid it. We push 
too far ; but I tiave cautioned you . If it ends ill, you'll 
tliiiik of me — aud so adieu. [exit. 

iStu. This fellow sins by halvj^s ; his fears are con- 
science to him — I'll turn those fears to use. Rogues 
that dread shame, vvili stij^l be greater rogues to hide 
their guilt~*this will be thought of. Lewson grows trou> 
blesoini—we must get rid of him— he knowstoo much. 
1 have a tale for Beverly^ part of it truth, too — he 
shall call' Lewson to account — if it succeeds *tls well ; 
if not, we must try other means. But here he comes — 
I must dissemble. 

Knter Baverly 

Look to the door there ! (ima seeming fright) My 
friend — 1 thought of other visitors. 

Bev. No; these shall guard you fro^ them, (offer- 
ing notes) Take them, and use them cautiously — the 
world deals liardly by us. 

Sfir. And shall 1 leave you destitute.^ no; your 
wants are the greatest. Another climate may treat me 
kinder. The wielter of tq-vight takes mo from this. 

fiev. Let these be your support, then — ^yet is there 
nm of parting.? I may have means again ; we'll share 
them, and live wisely. 

, Ufa. No : 1 should teiiipt you on. Habit is nature 
ii^ine ; ruin can't Quro^t. £ven now I would too 
Taught by experience as I am, and knowing talk poor 
sum is all tluft's left us, I am for venturing still -and 
-•'ay 1 ^in to blame ; yet wiU this little siqmly ourVanis ' 
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no, wc must put it out to usury. Whether *tis madness 
in mo, or some restless impulse of good fortune, 1 yet • 
am ignorant ; but 

Bev. Take it, and succeed then. Til try no more. 

Siu. *Tis surely impulse, it pleads so strongly ; but 
you are cold— -we’ll e’en part here, then. And for tliis 
last reserve, keep it for better uses ; (’ll have noneon’^ * 
1 thank you, though, and will seek /ortune singly. On»-* 
hing 1 had forgot — * 

Bev. Wliat is it ? ^ 

Slu. Perhaps ’twere best forgptten. But 1 am open 
in my nature, and z^lous for honaur of my friend 
— I.iewson speaks freely of you. 

Bev. Of you I know he does. 

Siu. I can forgive him fer’t ; but, fyr my friend, I’m 

What says he of me? 

Siu. That Charlotte’s frfrfuhe is einbezEled~>he talks 
on’t loudly. 

Bev. He shall be silenced then. How heard you 
ofit.^ 

Siu. From many. He questioned Bates about it. — 
You must account with him, he says. 

Bev. Or he with me— and soon, too. 

Siu. Speak'tnildly to him. Cautions are best. 

Bev. I’ll think oii’t. But whither go you f 

Siu. From poverty and prisons— no matter whither. 
If fortune changes, you may hear from me. 

Bev. May these be prosperous, then, {affermg ihe 
notes, whicn he reuses) Nay, they are yours — I have 
sworn it, and wifi have nothing— take them an^use 
them. 

Siu. Singly I will not. My cares are for my friend; 
for his lost fortune, and ruined family. All se^iaraie 
interests Idisclaiin. Togethei we have fallen; toge- 
ther rise. My heart, iny hoqour, and afiec' 

1ions,.^g||||have it so. 

weary of being fooled 
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Stu. ^nd so am I—here let us part, then — t|?csc bo- 
dings of good fortune shall ei) be stifled; I’ll call them 
folly aiij fo^et them-^this one embrace, and then fare- 
well. . (offtrinff to embrace. 

• Beo. No ; stay a moment — how my poor hearths dis< 
raqt cd I have these bodings^too ; but whether caught 
TromVou, or prompted by my good or*eyil genius, 1 
iLo^ not — the trial *shaU detennine— and yet,* my 
wire 

iStu. Ay, ay, shifll cbide. 

Beu. No ; my chi^ings are all her^ 

(jpoimpig to his heart. 

Stu. ril not persuade 3 rou. 

Ben. I am persuaded ; by reason too—the stron^st 
reason, necessity. Oh, could 1 but regain the height 1 
have fallen from, heaven should forsake me in my la- 
test hour, if 1 again mixed in tbewscbnes, or sacrificed 
the husband’s peace, bis joy and best sfflfectiuns, to ava- 
rice and iiiiaray. 

Stu. I have resolved like you ; and since our mo- 
tives are so honest, why should we fear success? 

Bev. Come on, then— where shaUPwe go ? 

Stu. To lYilson’s— yetifit hurts you, leave me: 1 
have misled you often. • 

Bev. We have nii^ed each other— b|ut come! fortune 

ts fickle, and may be’ tired with plaguing us there 

let us rest our hopes. 

Stu. Yet think a little— 

Beo'. I cannbv— thinking but distracts me. 

Whea desperation leads, all thoughts are vain ; 

ReasoifWtmld lose what rashness may obtain. 
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SdkNE 11— CHASGl«r0BEtrERLT*SL01IGfNQS. 

Enjler Mrs, Beverly and C/tarlolte . ' 

Char, ’Twas all a scl^e, a mean one ; unworthy a 
inybrothei. , - ’ 

Mrs. Beu: No, I am sure it was not— Stiikely ir 
nest too; I know he is. This madness has undOne 
them both. t 

Cfiar. My brother is irrecoverably— you are too spi- 
ritless a wife — a'hnournful tale, nlixed with a few kind 
words, will steal .away your soul. The world's too 
subtle for such goodness. Had 1 been by, he sliould 
have asked your ufeSkmerthan those jewels. 

Mrs Bev. Ho should have had it, then, (warmly) 1 
live but to oblige him^ She who can loye, and is uc- 
loved like me, wjU do as mucbr Men haye done more 
for mistresses, and women ibr a base deluder,; and 
shall a wife do less ? Your chidings hurt me, Char- 
lotte. 

Char. And conte too late ; they might have saved you 
else. How could be use you so ! 

Mrs. J^lev. 'Twas friendship did it m heart was 
breaking for a friend. 

Char, The friend that has betrayed him. 

Mrs Bev. Fri'thee, don't think so. 

Cfunr. To-morrow he accounts with me. 

Mrs. Bev. And fairly will not doubt it.^ 

Char, Unless a friend has wanted- — I have no pa- 
tience. r-Sister, sister! we are bound to curse tnis 

friend. ' 

Mrs. Bev. My Beverly speaks nobly of him. 

9 Gliar. And Lewson truly — but 1 displease you with 
this talk : to-morrow wifi instruct us. 

^ Mrs. Bev, Stay till it coroes then— I would'uot tliink 
eo hardly. 

Cilia * Nor 1. but from conviction ; yet we have hopes * 
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of better days. My uncle is infirni, and of an |f|e that 
rhrctftens hourly ; or if he li^s, you never have oflend- 
ed him • and for distiesses so unmerited he will have 

t‘iih . Bev. I know it, and am cheerful. Wc have 
iCiO .Ignore to lose; and for wlvdt*s gone, if it bring pru- 
dence* home, the purchase was well made. 

• "{pUir. My Lewson will be kind too.^ While he and 
I have life and means, you shall divide with us. And 
see, he’s here, • 

^nier Lewson. ^ 

We were iust speaking of you 
Lew. ’Tis best to interrupt you, then. Few charac- 
ters will bear a scrutiny ; and wjiere the bad outweighs 
tliegood, he’s safest that’s least talked of. What say 
you, madam ^ (to Charloiie. 

Char. That! hate scandal, thoug'h a womaii— there- 
fore talk seldom of you. ■** ' 

Mrs. Bev. Or, with more truth, that, though a wo- 
man, she loves to praise— therefore talks always of you. 
I’ll leave you to decide it. [exit. 

Lew. flow good and amiable ! I tame to talk in pri- 
vate with you, of matters that concern you. 

Char. What matters ? • 

Lew. First, answer me sincerely to what I ask. 

• Char. I will biit you alarm me. 

Lew. 1 am too grave, perhaps; but be assured of 
this, I have no news that troubles me, and therefore, 
should not you. • 

Char. I am easy, then— propose your ({uestion. 

Lew. *?.Xis.now a tedious twelve-month since with 
an open and kind heart you said you loved me. 

Char. So tedious, did you say i* 

• Law. And when, in cojnseauence of such sweet wor(j| 
i pressed for marriage, you gave a voluntary promist* 
That you would live -for me. , 

f. 'Aar. Yon tliink me chang’d, then ^ (ftigrily. 
Lm. 1 did not sav so. \ thoiisaiui 'nmr« J have 
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pressed for the performance of this promise ; but pr 
vate cares, a brother’s anc^'a sister’s ruin were reascft^^ 
for delaying it. 

Chur. I had no other reasons. Where will thi 
end. 

Lew. It shall end presently. 

Char. Godn.sir, , , 

Lew. A pron^ise, such as thA, given freely, ndTr* 
torted, the world thinks binding; but I think other- 
wise. * 

Char. And w<?uld you release me from it ? 

Lm. You arc too impatient, madam. 

Char. Cool, sir-^quite cool— pray go on. 

Lm. Time, and a near accpjaintance with my faults 
may have brought change — if it be so ; or for a mo- 
ment, if you have wished this promise were unmade, 
here 1 acquit you of it. This is my nuestion, then; 
and with such plainness as I ask it, I snail intieat an 
answer. Have you repented of this promise f 

Char. Stay, sir. The man that can suspeetme, 
shall find me changed — why am I doubted i 

Lm, My doubtk arc of myself. I have my faults, > 
and you have observation. If, from my temper, my 
words or actions, you have conceived a thought against 
me, or even a wish for separation^ all that has passed 
is nothing. 

Char. You startle me— but tell me— I must be an- 
swered first. Is it from honour you speak this ? or do 
you u Am toe changed f 

ZeioS^aven knows I do not. Life and my Char- 
lotUe are so connected, that to lose onvuv'sre loss of 
both. Yet for a promise though given in love, and 
meant for binding; if time, or accident, or reason 
( 'houl^ change opinion— with, me that promise has no 
for^- 

uwt'. ' Why, now I’ll answer you. Your doubts arc 
propheqfes-; — I am really changed. 

Lnff Indeed ? 
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^ Char. I could tonnent you now, as you have lile ; but 
h is, not in my nature— tbatePm chang'd, 1 oflrn ; for 
^~'hat at first was inclination, is now grown reason in 
le ; ana frdm that reason, had [ the world ; nay, were 
^poorer than the poorest, and you, too, wanting bread, 
but a hovel to invite me,to— 1 would be yours, 
jid nappy. . « 

My kindest Gharlotte.' (taking her hand) 
thanks are too poor for this, and words too weak.' but 
if we love so, why aimuld our union be delayed t 
Char. For hapj^per times ! the present are too 
|vretched. • 

I Lew. 1 may have reasons to press it now. 

I CAar, What reasons ? 

Lew. The strongest reasons ; *unanswerable ones. 

/ Char. Be quick and name them. 

I Lew. No, madam ; I am bound in honour to make 
Conditions first— I am bound by incliiiation too. This 
p^eet profusion of kind words pains while it pleases. I 
{dread the losing you. 

Char. Astonishment ! what metui you ^ 

, Lew. First promise that to-morrbv, or the next day, 
you will be mine for ever. 

Char. I do though misery should succeed. 

Lew. Thus, then, 1 seize you ! and with you every 
loy on this side heaven ! 

Char. And thus 1 seal iny promise ! (embracing him) 
Now, sir, your secret ? 

Leib. Your fortune's lost ! » 

Char. My fortune lost ! — I'll study to be humble, 
then. my promise claimed for this ? how no- 

bly generous! where learned you this sad news.^ 
law. From Bates, Stukely's prime ^ent. 1 have 
obliged him,^and he's gratefol— he told it me in firieniL 
shijj, to Vain me from idy Cnarlottc. ’ 

Char. 'Twas honest in him, and 1*11 esteem him 
for it . • 

Leio. He knows much more than he haStohi. 
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Ch(A\ For me it is enough. And for your generous 
love, 1 'thank }ou, from i|>y soul. If you'd oblige me 
more, give me a Hide time. ^ 

Jjew, Why time ? it robs us of our hao|}iness. 

Char. I have a task to learn first. The little pride 
this fortune gave me mystbe subdued. Once we were 
equal, and inigiit have met obliging and obliged cut 
now 'tis otherwise ; and for a life ol obligations, 
not learned to bear it. 

liew. Mine is that life. Vou are too noble. 

Char. fiCavG me lu think oii't. 

Ijm. To-inorfow, then, you'll Ax my happiness ^ 

Char. All that I can I will. 

X/Cui. It must be so ; we live but for each other. — 
Keep what you know secret ; and when we meet to- 
morrow, more may be known. Farewell. [cart/. 

Char. My poor, poor sister ! how would this wound 
her but i'll CODpeal it, and speak comfort to her. 

{exit 


SCENE lit— CftANGES TO THE ROOM I.N THE OAMIKQ' 


Enter Beverly and Stukely. 

Bev. Whither would you lead me ? 

Siu. Where we may vent our curses. 

Bev. Ay, on your^lf, and those damned counsels 
that have destroyed me. A thousand bends were in 
that bosom, and all let loose to tempt m e— 1 h ad resiet- 
ed else. 

Siu. Go on, sir— I have deserved this from you. 

A Bev. And curses everlasting— time is too scanty for 
them. 

Stu. What have 1 done ? • 

.Bev. u What the arch devil of old did — soothed with 
ftilse hopes, for certain nun. 
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Stu. Myself unhurt; nay, pleased at youHiestnic- 
tioii : so your words mean.# Why, tell it to tnc world. 
1 ani tO(^ poor to find a friend in*t. 

JBev. A foend ! what^ehe.^ 1 had a friend, 

> Stu. And have one still. 

. JBev, Ay, 1*11 tell you of this friend. He found me 
happiest of the happy. Fortune and honour crowned 
^•.£,fand love and pease lived in my heart. One spark 
olTolly lurked (here! that, too, he fodnd; and by de- 
ceitful breath blew into flames that have consumed me. 
This friend wereyqu to me. 

Siu. A little more, perhaps— the flriend who gave his 
all to save you; and not succeeding, chose ruin with 
you. But no matter, I have undone you, and am u 
villain. 

Sev. No ; 1 think not— die villains are within. 

Stu. What villains ? 

Ikv. Dawson and the rest. We have been dupes to 
sharpers. 

Stu. How know you this ^ I have had doubts as well 
as you ; yet still as fortune changed T blushed at my 
own thoughts. But you have mobf perhaps; 

Ay, damned Ones. Repeated losses— night 
after night, and no reverse— chance has hand in 
this. 

Stu. I think inorfe charitably ; yet I am peevish in 
my nature, and apt to doubt— the world speaks lairly 
ot this Dawson, so it does of the rest. We have watch- 
ed tltera closely, too. But’tis a right usurped by losers 
to think the winnersknaves—we*llhaVemore manhood 
in us. • , . , 

Bev. I know not what to think. This night has Mnng 
me to the quick-^blasted ray reputation too — I have 
•boiind^my tmnoitr to these yipers ; played meanly unni 
creditjtill 1 tired them*; ana now they shun me to rifle 
one another. What*s to bef done ? ^ 

. Stu. Nothing. My counsels have been fat%l. 

J^. By heaven I’U not survive this sHame— traitor ! 
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His youiliave brought it on iqc. {taking hold of him 
Show ni j the means to sa^e me, or Pll commit a nii\ 
der here on you, and next upon myself. 

Stu. Why do it then, and rid me of ingratitude* 

Bev, Prithee forgive this language—I sj^ak 1 kno'] 
not what — rage and desjpair are in my heart, and burr 
me to madnem. My home is hortor to me— IJll iSt 
return to it Speak quickly; me, if in this 
of fortune, one *hdpe lemams f name it, and be m; 
oracle. ^ 

She. To vent your curses on— you have bestowei 
them libeiully. ^ ake your own dbunsel ; and shook 
a de^rate hone present itself Hwill suit your despe 
rateiortune. PU not advise you. 

Bev. What hope ? by heaven 1*11 catch at it, howevei 
desperate. I am sor sunk in misery, it cannot lay ipe 
lower. 

You havfi^an uncle. 

Bhf, Ay, what of him I 

Stu., Old men live long by temperance; while their 
heirs starve on expectation. 

Bev. What mean you? . 

Stu. That the r^ereion of his estate is yours; and 
will bring, money to pay debts with— nay more, it may 
retrieve ^aPs past. 

Bev. Or Jeave myjchild a be^x 

Siu. And whaPs bis father 'f a dishonourable one ; 

engaged for sums he cannot pay that should be 

thought of. 

Bev. It is my shame— the poison that indames me. 
Where shall we go ? to whom? I arn impatisnutill alPs 
lost 

Siu. All may be yours again — ^yourman is Bates— 
hn has large funds at his command, and will deal jjjstly 
ny you. * 

Bev. I am resolved— tell them within weHl meet 
tiiem pr^ntly; and with full purses, ton— comei. foK- • 
Tow me. 
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' Stu. No. [Ml have no hand in this ; nor ^ 1 coun- 
sel it —use your (iiscreiioy, and act from that. VouMl 
hrfd me at my lodginjas. 

Jiev* S\iccce(l what will, this night IMl dare the 
, worst 

'Tis loss of fi'ar, to be completely curst. UeiK 

S(u. Why lose it thou lor ever— fear is the mind’s 
I worst pvil; and ’tifc a friendly oittce to drive it from 
ftie bosom — thus far has fortune 'crowned ;nc -yet 
IS licli , TK h m his wde's hi'sf lieij'»iire--her 
honour and a^fl'Cpotl^. I would supiiKiiii him there 
too Ihif Ml- the curse of think ifg -iiuds ro raise up 
diffiullics Fouls Old} conquer women — Fearless of 
dampers which lliey see not, they jiress ou boldly, and 
by persisting prosper. Vet n*ay a tale of art do much 
good—t’harlolte is sometimes absent The seeds of 
jealous\ arc sotvu already. — if 1 mistake not, they 
have taken lOot too. Now is the 4<ime to ripen them, 
and reap the harvest The softest of hoi sex, if wiong- 
e.| in lu^ic, or thinking that ‘<he’s wronged, liecomcs a 

tigress m revtmge — IMl instantly to Ucvcriy’s no 

mallei for the danger - — wheiiiheauly leads us on, 
Mis indhscretion to reli ct, and cowaicJice to doubt. 

• [cril. 


SCFNFi IV— UtANGKfTO BEVLBLY’s LODGINGS. 

Enter Mrs JUceHy and I.uey. 

Mns. Bfv Did (Miarlolte tell you any thing ^ 

iMcy No, madam. 

Mrs. tL-o. She lookM confused, inethought; said 
slu had business with her l^cwson, which, wliifi h 
pressed to know, tear?: onTy were liei answer. 

/Mcy. .Shespegted m liaste, too— yet her leturn quay 
bring you comlort. t 

Her, No, pf k’-vd pirl : J nrot horn Rn-’t 
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—but why do 1 distress thee ^ thy sympathising hearf 
bleeds fnr^ihe ills ot others-^ what pity that thy mis-i 
tress can’t reward ihee' but there’s a power abeVe, 
that sees, and will remember all. — “I'litlrec 'Soothe 
lae with llie ‘'Orig thou sun£[est last ni;;ht. It suits this , 
change ui lortuue \ and there’s a melancholy iii’t that 
pleases me. 

“ J.vcy. 1 lear it hurts you, madam. Yourgoodnasr*' 
too, draws tears Irem me -but i’ll dry them, aud obe^^ 
v*u. 


‘\When Damon laiigui:>hcd at my feel. 

Ami I belicvedliini true, 

The moments of delight how' sweet ’ 
ilut, ah ! how swift they ilew ! 

The sunny hill, the fiow’ry vale. 

The gaiiien and the grove, 

Have echo’d to his ardent tale, 

And vowsfif endless love. 

Tip’ conquest gain’d, he left his prize. 

He lelt her to cornplciin. 

To talk of joy with weeping eyes, 

And measure liine by pain 

“ But heaven will lake the mourner’s part,* 

In pity to despair ; 

Xml the last sigli that rends the heart, » 

Shall waft the spirit there. 

I J\lrs. ficij. 1 thank thee, Lury; I thank beaten, 
uu;, inv griefs are none of these.' \ et Stukely d^ls in 
hints; he talks of inmoiiis; I’ll urge him to *apeak 
]ii.iinlv ’’ ' hnorknifi’,' Uaik' there’s some one enters 
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Ijucy. Perhaps ’tis my master, madam. # [exit. 

Mrs Bcv f.et him bf^well. too, and I aiii satisfied. 
(^oes to ihf door ami listens) No, ’tis another's voice 
his hid Heen musjo to ir.c Who is it, Lucy ? 

/\e enter Lucy with Stukety. 

Lucy. Mr. Stukely, madam. [exil. 

i>ii/ To meet jou thus alone, marlam, was what 1 
vsished Unscasonahle visits, when friendship war- 
rants them, need no excuse— therelore I make none. 

Mrs Hev. V\hal mean vo«» sir ^ and where is yoiii 

rneiid ? \ 

Stu. Men may have se-rets, fnadam, which their 
best friends are not adiinltcd to W'c parted in the 
morning not soon to meet again. 

Mrs. Beo You mean to leave us, then , to leave 
your country too. I am no stranger to your reasons, 
and pity your misfortunes. 

Slu Your pity lias undone you** Could Beverly do 
this ^ thfit letter was a false one ; a mean contrivance 
to rolj you of your jewels—l wrote it not. 

Mrs. Bev. Impossible ' whence came it then ? 

Stu. Wrong'd as I am, niidani, 1 must speak 
plainly. 

Mrs. Bev Do Mi, and ease me. Yoi^r hints have 
trouhleil 'ise. Reports, you say, are stirring— reports 
of wliom." you Wished me not to credit them. What, 
sir, are these reports.^ 

iSlu. I liou^lii them slander, madam ; and caution- 
ed* you III friendship lest fi'oni ofiicioiie tongues the 
rale had reached you with double aggravation. 

Mrs Bi,v I'rocoed, sir. 

fitu it is a debt due to my fame ; due to an injured 
wife ux) we are both injured. 

Mrs. Btv. How injiiri^d.^ and who has injured vs 
My friend, y6ur husband. 

Mrs. Bev. You would resent for both, then— but 
know, sir, my injuries are mv own, andvlo not need 
a ch?»mpioj> 
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Stu. Be not too hasty, madam : I come not in re>* 
sentnicnt, Ohl ibv acquittance. Vou thought me poor ; , 
^and to the leigned distresses of a friend gave up your 
jewels. 

J^rs Bev. I gave them to a husband. 

Stu. Who gave tlicm to a 

J\frs. Bev. VV hat, whom ilid he give them lo^ 

Stu. A mistress. • , 

Mrs. Bev. No, on ley life, he did not. * 

Stu Himself confessed it, with curses oiibevava* 
lice. 

Mr.s. Bev. I’ll not believe it — he has no mistress ; 
or if he has, why is it told to me ? ' 

Stu To guaid you against insults He told me, 
that, to move you to coin’iiliance, he forged that letter, 
pretending t was ruined, ruined by him too. The 
fraud succeeded . and what a irusting wife bestowed 
in pitv, waslavishctlon a wanton 
Mrs. Btv. Then 1 am lost indeed ! and my afflic- 
tions are too powerfuJ for me. His follies k have borne 
without upbraiding, and saw the approach of poverty 
without a tear puiy affections, my strong affec- 

tions, suoported me through every trial. 

Stu. Be patient, madam 

Mrs at 'em! the barbarous, ungrateful man ! 

and does he think that>^e tenderness of my heart is 
his best security for wounding it.^ but he shall find 
that injuries such as these, can arm my weakness for 
vengeanct* and redress. ^ 

Stu Ha ! then I may succeed, {aside) Redress is 
in your power. , 

Mrs. Bev. What redress ^ 

Stu. Forgive me. madam, if in my zeal to serve 
you} I hazard youc displeasure Think of yQur 
wretched state. Already want surrounds you — is^ < in 
patience to bear that } to see your helpless litUd one 
robbed of his birth-right ? a sister, too, with unavail- 
ing tears lamenting her lost fortune? no comfort left • 
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you, but ineffectual pity from the few, out^eigird by 

• iiysults from the many. # 

Jtfijs. Beo, Am 1 so lost a creature.^ well, sif?* 

my redress ? 

Stu. To be resolved is to secure it. The marriage 
vow, once violated, is, in the sight of heaven, dis- 
solved ‘tart notj but hear n>c ’ii4 now the summer 
jdf your youth , tiifie has not cropt the roses from your 

cheek, tho' sorrow long has washed them then use 

your beauty wisely and freed by injuries, fly from the 
cruelcM of meiiXfor shelter with tbc kindest. 

Mn.Jieu And who IS he. ^ * 

Stu. A friend to the unfortunate a bold one too, 
who, wh'lc the storm is bigrstiiig on your brow, and 
lightning flasi ling from your eyes, dares tell you that 
he loves you 

Mrs Ji^v Would that these eves hftd heaven's own 
lightning, tliat With a look i iriigMt blast thee am I 
then fallen so low has poveitv so bundiled me, that 
I should listen to a hellish offer knd sell r» y soul for 
bread oli, villain villain but now i know thee, and 
thank thee foi t lie knowledge. • 

Stu If you are wise, you shall have cause to tiiank 
me • 

Mrs B*>v. An injured husband, too, shall thank 
thee. 

Siv. Vet know proud woman, 1 have a heart as 
stuhborii voir own; as haughty and imperious; 
aiifl as it loves, so can it hati^ 

Mrs, Bev, Mean, despicable villain ! I scorn thee 
and thy thseats. . Was it for this that Beverly^s false ? 
that his too credulous wife should, in despair and 
vengeance, give up her honour to a wretch? but he 

• sh^ know it, and vengeance shall be his. * * 

Sifft. Why send hini for defiance then. Tell him I 
love his wife ; but that a worthless husband forbids 
. our union. Til make a widow of you, an*J court yon 
honoumhlv 
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Mrs. Bi'v. Oh, coward, coward ! thy soul will shrink* 
at him. Vet, at the though* of what may happen, I • 
^liael a woman's fears. Keep thy own secret, and be* 
gone. Who’s there ? 

Knier Ijucy. 

Your absence, sir, would please me. 

Stu. I’ll not oiTend you, madam. 

[etii Stukelywilh Luey. 
Mrs. Bcv. Why opens not the earth to swallow suclf 
a monster ! be conscience, then Ids punisher, till 
heaven, in mercy, gives him |«nilen/^e, or dooms him 
in his justice. 

lle-enter Lucy. 

Come to my chamber, Lucy ; I have a tale to tell 
thee, shall make t lee weep for thy pour mistress. 

Yet Heaven the guiltless sufferer regards ; 

And whom^ most afflicts it most rewards. 

\extunU 


ACT THE FOURTH. 

(j 

SCENE 1. 


Beverly’s lodgings. 


Enter Mrs. Beverly, Charlotte, and Lmson. 

Char. The smooth’d-tongu’d hypocrite ! 

Jjew. But we found him, and will requite him 

•berheerful, madam; {to Mrs Bev.) and for the. in- 
sults of this ruffian you shall have ample retribnti3n. 

Mrs. Bev. But not by violence— remember* you 
haVe sworp it ; 1 had been sileut else. 

Letv. You need not doubt me; 1 shall be asrool a<; 
patience. 
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■ Mrs. Bev. See him to-morrow, then ^ 
t Lm. A lul why not now r by heaven the vf riest worm 
that crawls i- made of braver spirit than this Stukeljii 
— yetf for iny prosnisc. Til deal f^ently with him— I 
mean to watch his looks — from those, and from his 
answers to inv cliar^e, much may be learnt. Next I’ll 
10 Uates, and sift him to tfic botUim^ if L fail there, 
the j^anv is innncrcMis, and for a bnlie will each betray 
the other— good night; I’ll lose no time. [exit. 

Mrs Btn. These boisterous spirits, how they wound 
me! but rcasoniV^ is ni vain. Come, Charlotte, we’ll 
to oiir usual watch, 'fhe night grows late. 

Char. I aii> le.irful of events; yet pleased. To 
morrow may relieve us [goin^, 

hJnkr JArvis. 

How now, good Jarvis.? 

Jar. 1 have heard ill news, mail^^ 

Mrs. Btv. What news.? speak i^ckly. 

Jar. Men are not what they seem. 1 fear me Mr. 
Stukcly IS dishonest * 

Char. We know it, Jarvis, But what’s your news .? 

Jar. Tliat there’s an action (gainst iny master, at 
his friend’s suit. 

Mr'i Hev Oh, villain, villian ! ’twas this he 
Ihvealened. then Run to tliat den of Jobbers, Wil- 
son’s — your master may be there (ntreat him home, 
good Jarvis Say I have business with him— but 
tell him not of -Suikcly— it may provoke him to re- 
venge— haste, haste, good J»vis [exit Jar. 

Char. This minister of hell ! oh, 1 eould Jear him 
piecemeal !, 

Mrs. Bev. 1 am sick of such a world— yet heaven 
is just; and, in his own good time, will hurl destrur- 
Ti^ on such monsters . 
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'^SCENE n. — STUIJEL’V’S LOBOI.NO*-. 

Enter Stukely and Bates meeting 

Bates. Where have you ]?ecn ^ 

<S#M. Fooling 4 ny time away; playing my Irkks, 
like a tame monkey, to entertain a*wofnan — no matter 
wl'ere -1 have been vexed and disappointed — Tell 
me of l>everl\ . bow bore he his last i^hock ? 

1 ike one. so Dawson 8ays,<whose senses had 
I b’d with * misery. W'ben all was lost, he 
'1 ’ ! 1 eyes upon the ground, and stood sometime 

wit' folded arii's, stupid and motionless ; then snatch- 
in*^ b’s sword dial hung against the waiiiscoat. he sat 
h\:’i down, and, with a look of fix’d attcnt.on drew 
fijiurps on the./i|oor. At last he started up, look’d 
wild, and treinbi^l ; and, like a woman, seized with 
her sex’s (its laughed out aloud, while the tears trick- 
led down his face— '-so left the room. 
atu. Why, this was madness. 

Buies. The madness of despair. 

Hiu. We must confine him then A prison would 
do well (knocking) Hark ! that knocking may he his. 
(io that wa^'dowiV BaUa 

— Who’s there } 

Enter Lewson. 

I jew. An enemy an open and avowed one. 

Stu. Why am I thus hrokon in upon ^ this house is 
mine, sir : and should protect me from insult and Ul 
manners. 

Lew. Guilt has no place of sanctuary; wherever 
found, ’lis virtue’s lawful game. The fox’s hold and 
^tigejr’s den are no security against the hunter. , 
Stu. Vour business, sir t ’ ’ . 

Lew, To tell you that 1 know you— why this confu- 
sion ? thatjlook of guilt and terror.** is Beverly awake ' 
or lias his wifir told tales ^ The man that dares lik«- 
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slinuid Lave a soul to justify Jiis cieerls, and COU' 
sat;e to confront accusers: not, with a coward fear, to 
shrink beneath reproof. * 

Stu. • Who waits there •* (a^mid and in con/vsim. 

Lew. Fiy heavens he dies that interrupts us (shutting 
the door) You should have wei<;hed j’oui strength, sir; 
anff.then, instead of climbing to fyoh fortune, the 
wvld had marked jvni for what you are, a little paltty 
vtllain. 

Stu. You think I fear you P * ♦ 

Lew. I know yVu fear me This is to prove it. 
him hy th.e skeve' You wanted privacy- a lady’s pre- 
sence took up vour attention — now we are alone, sir. 
Why, what a wretch ' ' Jhngs him from hmi) the vilest 
insect in creation will turn wlfen trampled on; yet has 
this tiling undone a man — by cunning and n'ean arts 
undone him Hut we have found y^^ir : traced you 
througli all your labyrinths If yofi^ould save your- 
self, fall to conlessiou, uo mercy sKall Ik* «hewii else. 
Shu First pOiVe me what you ^thmk n c — till then, 

your threatemntiis are ui vain and, tor this insult, 

vengeance n ay yet he mine. ^ 

Lew. Infamous coward ! why take it now then — 
(draws., and Slukely retir s) alas, I pity thee ! — yet that 
a wretch like this should overcome a fJevPrly ' it fills 
me with astonishment'- a wretch so n ean of soul, that 
even desperation cannot animate him to look upon an 
enemy. You should not have thus soar’d, sir, unless, 
like^)thers ofyour black profession, you had a sword to 
keep the fouls in’^awe, your vi|)any has ruin’d. 

St%. Vill^iy ! 'twerc liestto curb this license ofyour 
longue, for know, sir, while there are laws, this outrage 
on my reputation will not be borne with. 

, Lew. Laws ! dar’st thou seek shelter from the l^ws, 
ilio^ laws which thou and thy infernal crew live in the 
con^ant violatiop of ^ talk’st thou of reputation too, 
when, under friendship’s sacred name, thpu hast«br 
tvaved, robbed, and destroyed ^ 
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Slu. Ay, rail at gaming; His a rich topic, and affords 
Doble d6>lamatioii. Go preacii against it in the city^ 
you'll find a congregation m every tavern. If they 
should laugh at you, fly to iny lord, and sermonize .it 
there . he'll thank you, and reform. 

Leio. And will example sanctify a vice ? no, wretch; 
the custom of Tijy lord, or of the cit that apes him,,c«tn* 
jvot excuse a breai'li of law, or piake the gamester’s 
calling reputable. *• 

Rail on, I say but is this zeal for beggared 

Beverly.^ is it for hii»' that 1 am treated thus r no; he 
and his wife mightnboth have giu.ined m prison, had 
but the sister’s fortune csca|red the wreck, to have re- 
warded the disinterested love of honest Mr. Lewson. 

Lew. How I detest thee for the thought ! but thou 
art lost to every human feeling. Vet let me tell thee, 
and may it wj|;ing thy heart, that tliough my friend is 
ruined by thy snin^es, thou hast unknowingly been kind 
to me. \ 

Slu. Have 1 ^ it Was, indeed, unknowingly. 

Lew Thou hast assisted me in love . given me the 
merit that I wanted ; since, but for thre, my Charlotte 
had not known ’twhs her dear self I sigh’d for, and not 
her lurtuiic. 

Stu. riiank me, and lake her then. 

IjCW. And as a brother to poor Beverly, I will pur- 
sue the robber that hasstript him, and snatch him from 
his gripe. 

Stu. Then know, imprudent man, he is witliin iny 
gripe; and should my fitendship for him be slandered 
once again, the hand that has supplied him, shall foil 
and crush him. 

/.eu;. Why, now, th|;ra*9 spirit in thee ! this is indeed 
to be a villain ! but | shall reach tliec yet— fly where, 
ihou wilt, my vengeance shad pursue thee — ^and Ejdver-* 
ly shall yet be saved ; be saved from thee, thou moji^ 

! noriiwe his rescue to his w'ifc’s dishonour, kr//. 
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'Sfu. (pausing) Then ruin hai enclosed me. Curse 
on my coward heart! ( would be bravely villsAous ; but 
’tistny nature to shrink at Ranger, and he has found me^ 
Yet fcaf brings caution, and that security— more mis; 
chief must be done to hide the past — look to yourself, 

ofiteious Lewson there may be danger stirring 

How. now, Bates ? * ^ 

m •Enter hates. 

*Ba1es. What is the iiiattcr.^ *tvvas Lewson and not 
Beverly, that left you — i heard him loud — you seem 
alarmed too. ^ 

Stu. Ay, and with reason we»are discovered. 

Bates. I feared as much and therefore cautioned you. 
But you were peremptory. 

Stu. Thus fools talk ever ; s|Sending their idle breath 
on what is past, and trembling at the future U e must 
be active. Beverly, at worst, is bur suspicious; but 
LewsonS genius and his bale to in&^vill lay all open. 
Means must be ibund to stop him. f 
Bates. Wiiat means f f 

Stu Despaicli him — nay, start not — desperate occa- 
sions call lor desperate deeds— wejivc but by his death. 
Bates You cannot mean it 
Slu. I do, hy heaven. 

Bates. Good night, then. * {going. 

Stu. Stay. I must be heard, then answered. I’er- 
haps the motion was too sudden and human weakness 
starts at murder, though strong nesessity compels it. I 
bavtf thought long of this, and iny first feelings were 
like yours ; a Ibolish conscience awed me, which soon 
1 conquered-. Thp man that would undo me, nature 
cries out, undo. Brutes know their foes by instinct ; and 
where superior force is given, they use it for destruction. 
•Shgjil man do less ? Lewson pursues us to our ruin ; |nd, 
shall^e, with the means to crush him, fly from our hun • 
fer, or turn and tear hira.^ *tis folly even to hesitate, 
Bates He has obliged me, and I dare nev ■ 
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Slu. Why, live to shame, then to bcp^ary and pu- 
nishmeiir You would he priyy to the deed, yet wanttht' 
soul to act it. Nay, more, had inv designs beyn level- 
led at his tbrlune, vou had stepped in the iornK)&t— and 
what is life without its comforts.^ those you would rob 
him of, and. by a lmftcrm;» death, add cruelty to mur- 
der Henreforth adieu to half-made villains there’s 

dani'er in them hat vou havro;oi is yours keCpit 
and hide with it— i’ll deal niy future bounty to those 
that iiicrit it ^ 

Bates What’s the reward.^ 

Stu. Equal division of our gains. I swear it, and 
will he just 

Bate'i Th nk of the means then. 

Stu. He’s gone to l>eveily’s--wait for him in the 
street : 'tis a dark night, and tit for mischief A dagger 
would hen'sefnii 

Jintfs. He sleeps no more 

Siu ( -onsider reward When the deed’s done, I 
have faither hu dness with you Send Dawson to me. 

Bates Think it already done— and sn laiewell. 

Siu. Why, farewell f.ew'son. then ^ and farewell to 
my fears, ^rins night secures me. I’ll wait the event 
within. ' [exit. 


SCENE III — ▲ STREET. STAGE OARKENEB. , 
Enter Btoerly. 

Bev. How like an outcast do 1 wander! loaded with 
every curse that drives the soul to desperation— the 
midnight robher, as he walks his rounds, sees hy the, 
glimmering lamp my frantic looks, and dreads t|^'niret 
me. Whithmram I going i my home lies there , all that’s 
dear on enrth It holds too yet are the gates of death 
more wclcrrme to me- -I’ll enter it no more — ^^vho passed 
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’tis Lewson — he meets me in a gloomy hour; and 
memory tells me he has been meddling with iMy fame. 

KnUr tjewson. 4 

Lew. *Bcverly ! well met. i have been busy in your 
affairs 

Ji'v. So I have heard, sir and now must thank you 
as I iiiight * 

To-morrow k may deserve your thanks. Late 
a'*it I "o to Kates discoveries are making that an 
arch Viliam trembles at 

/Jre. Discoveries are made sir, that you shall trem- 
ble at. Where is this boasted spirit, t!»is high demeanour, 
that was to call me toaccount ^ you say I havewrongM 
niy Sister now say as much. Hut hrst be ready for 
defence, as I am for resentment* ^drates. 

Lew What mean you f I understand you not. 

Ben The coward's stale acquittance,' .who, when he 
spreadsfoulcalumiiv ahtoad. and drc^dsjiist vengeance 
oil him, cries out, 'what mean yoii^ fl understand not.* 
L< w. f 'ow'ard and caluinny! whence tye those words.^ 
but I forgive and pity you. 

Hev Tour pity had been kinder, to iny fame. Rut 
>Qu have tiaduced it , told a vile story to tiic public ear, 
that 1 have wrong’d my sister. 

Ijcw ’ Tis false Show' me the man thA dares ac- 
cuse me. 

Bev i thought you brave.and of a soul superior to low 
malice; hut 1 have found you^ and will have vengeance. 
This VE no place for argument 
Lew. .Nor ^llall it be for violAice Imprudent man ! 
who, rc'vcn;;e for fancied injuries, would pierce the 
heart that loves him. But honest friendship acts from 
itself, umnovod by shandcr, '* or ingratitude I'he life 
^011 durst for, shall be employed to serve you. • 

“ h :v. ’Tis thus you xvoifld coirpouiid then — first do 
a wroiTg beyond forgiveness, and, to redress it, load me 
xviih kindness unsolicited. I’ll not receive Yo«r 
^’alis trouh)eFom»‘. 
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No matter It shall be useful. 

“ Jiev. It will not be acc())teil. 

'• Lew. “ It miLst.” You know me not. 

Heu. Yes, lor the slanderer of my fame ; -who, under 
show of friendship, arraigns me of injustice , buzzing in 
every ear foul bicach of trust, and family dishonour. 

Lew. Have I'doiie this ? who told you so ^ 

Bev The world ->-'ti> talked o^every where. Itffl^* 
sed you to add threats, too. You were to call me toac* 
count - why, do it now, then . 1 shaJi be proud of such 
an arbiter. 

law. »^ut up yoiir sword, and know me better. I 
never injured you. The base suggestion comes from 
Stukely : sec bun and his aims. 

Bev. What aims I’ll not conceal it ; ’twas Stukely 
that accused you. 

Lew. To rdi him of an cneiny-^pcrhaps of two He 
fears discovery, add frames a tale of falsehood, to ground 
revenge and murdbr oii. 

Bev 1 must-have proof of this. 

Lm Wail till to-morrow, then. 

Bev. f will. 

Lew. Good night— I go to serve you— forget what's 
past, asltfo and cheer your family with smiles To- 
morrow may confirm them, and make all happy [ea«f. 

Bev (pausing) How vile and how absurd is man!* 
his boasted imnour is but another name for pride, which 
easier bears the coobciousnesbof guilt, ihati ihe world's j 
just reproofs But 'tistthe fashion of the limes ; and in ] 
defence of falsehood and fabe honour men die martyrs. 

I knew not that my nature was so bad (stands ,nustng. 

Enter Bates and Jarvis. 

Jar. This way the noise was; and yonder’s my poof 
lAaster. ^ 

Boies. I heard him at high vlordsw'ith Lewsem. The 
clause 1 know not. 

.far, ?heajrd him too. Misfortunes vex hinr 
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HaUs. Go to him, and lead him home. But Jhe comes 
ihis way I’ll not be sot*# by him [m7^ 

Jiev. Is tar ting) What fellow’s that ? (seeing Jarois'r 
Alt thou » Aiurdcrery friend f come, lead the way ; t 
have a hand as mischievous as thine ; a heart as des> 
pento too— Jarvis! to bed, old man ; the cold will chill 
|hec.- 

I%r. Why arcyouVandering at this late hour ? ^our 
.sword drawn too.^— for heaven sake sheathe it, sir — 
the sight distrartsiUP. 

Jit'v. (mldUj) W hose voice was yjiat ? 

Jar. ’Twas mine, sir. Let me intreat you to give 
the swnr<{ to me 

iicf;. Ay, lake it — (juickly take it — perhaps I am not 
so curst, but heaven may have sent thee at itiis moment 
to snatch me from perdition. 

Jar. Then 1 am blest. 

Bev. ('ontiiiuc so, and leave ni^: my sorrows are 
voniagious. No one is blest that’s near jme. 

Jar. I came to seek you, sir • 

Bev. And now ibnu hast lound me, leave me — my 
thuuglits arc wild, and will not be di:>turbed. 

Jar. ijucli thoughts are liesl disturbed. 

Reo. 1 tell thee that they will not. Who sent thee 
hither .? 

Jar. My weeping mistress. 

Bev. Am 1 so meek a husband then, that a com- 
itiaiidiiig wife prcscrihes my hours, and sends to chide 
me fot my absence i ell her i’ll not return. 

Jar^ rbose words w'ould kill her 

Aev.'Kill ht’r! would they not behind, then. But 
^hc shall live to curse me — 1 have deserved it of her. 
Does she not hale me, Jarvis? 

• Jar. Alas, sir, forget your griefs, and let me lead ysm * 
to herJ the streets are rfangerous. 

^ Bev. Be whip, and leave me, then. The night’s black 
Ijorrorsarc suited to my thoughts — thesestoncs shall b6 
my resting-place, (liesdw'n} Here shall my soul brood 
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o'er its n^series, till with the fiends of hell, and guilty of 
the earth, 1 start and trciiibj^. at the morning's light. * 

' Jar. For pity’s sake, sjr— upon iny knees, 1 ,beg you 
to quit this place and these sad thoughts. Let patience, 
not despair, possess you — rise, J beseech you ; there’s 
not a moment n( your absence that iny poor mistress 
does not groan for 

liev Have 1 iiiidnne her, and is she still so klqjl ; 

{starting up i it is ux) much — my brain can’t hold it 

oil. Jarvis how iJespei ate is that wrench’s state, which 
only death or madness can relieve 

Jar. \()|)ease iii^ mind, good heaven, and give him 
resignation ' Alas, sir, rould beings in the other world 
perceive the events ot this, how would your parents' 
blc sed spirits grieve for you even in heaven !— let me 
conjure you, bv tlieir honoured incpior es- hy the •^weet 
innocence of *>our \et lielpless child, and by tl epast'- 
jess sorrows 01 mybiior mistress, loroiisiiyoiir i. .f.iiood, 
and struggle Mplh these griefs. 

Beo, Tliou Virtuous good old man ! thy tears and 
thy entreaties ha\e reajchcd my heait, through all its 
miseries 

Jar. Be but resigned, sir, and happiness may yet br 
yours 

“ Bev. Trithee, be honest, anil do not flatter misery. 

“ Jar I do not, sir.” Hark ! I hear voices. Come 
this way; weinayreacii home unnoticcfi. 

Bt‘v. “ Well, lead me then.” Unnoticed, didst thou 
say ^ alas, I dread no looks hut of those wretchcs-1 have 
made at home ! oh, had I listened to thy hoiiect warnings 
no earthly blessings lihd been waiiung to me! Hwas so 
happv, that even a wish for more tlian I posi^essed, was 
arrogant prosumplion. But I have warred against the 
pbwer that blessed me : an.d naw am forced to thehell J 
merit. • ^exrunf 
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• SCENE IV— SJUKEIV’S I,OD 61 !f«S^ 

• \ •Enter Slukely and Dawson. 

aCu. Come hither, Dawspn. My limbs are on tbe 
ia€\, and my soul shivers in me, till this night's business 
bc/:oinpleto Tell ene thy thoughts ; is Bates deter- 
itfined, or does he waver ? 

Daw. Athr^thc seemed irresolute; wished the em- 
ployment had bc^.n mine ; and muttered curses on his 
i-oward hand, that trembled at thtf deed. 
fStu. And did he leave you so f 
Daw. i\o ; we walked to gether, and, sheltered by the 
darkness, saw Heverly and licwson in warm debate. 
But soon they cooled, and then I left them to hasten 
hither . but net till it was resolved Lewson' should die. 

Hiu. 'riiy words have given me life. That quarrel 
too, was fortunate ; for jf my hopes’ dej:eivc me not, it 
promises a grave to Beverly. / 

Daw. You misconceive me. Lewson and he were 
friends. • 

Stu. But my prolific brain shall make them enemies. 

If Lewson falls, he falls by Beverly. An ypright jury 
shall decree it. Ask me no question ; but do as 1 direct. 
This writ, {takes ont a pocket book) for some days part, 

I have treasured here, till a convenient time called for 
its use. That time is come. Take it, and j^ive it to an 
<fRicejt It must be served this instant, {gxvts a paper. 
Daw. On Beverly ! * 

,L(jbk at it. , 'Tis for the sums that I have lent 

him. 

Daw. Must he to prison, then ^ 

asked obedience,^ nut replies. This nigbea* 
^ol must be his lodgir^s * ''J’is probable he has r.ot 
gone home yr^ VYait at his door, and sec it executed. 

Daw. Upon a beggar.^ he flo '’•f 

ttreat. " ' ' 
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8(u. Dull and insensible! if Lewson dies, who wa,s 
it that kftied him ! why, he that was seen quarrelling 
*,v’ith him: and I, that know #f Beverly’s intents, arrest-* 
ed him in friendship— a little late, perhaps ; bift ’tvvas 
a virtuous act, and men will thank me for it. * Now, sir, 
you understand me ? 

Paw. Most wrfectly; and will about it. 

Haste, men, and when ’lis done, come back'and 
tell me. ‘ 

Paw. Till then, forewell. [exit. 

Stu. Now tell thy talc, fond wife V and Lewson, h 
again thou canst insult me, i’ll kneel and own thee fur 
my master. 

Not avarice.now, but vengeance fires my breast, 

And one short hour inust make me curst or blest. 

{ex?/. 


ACT. THE FIFTH. 

SCENE I. 


STUKELV’S LODOINOS. 

Enter Stukely^ Bates and Dawson. 

Bates. Poor Lewson ! ^but I told you enough of 

him last night. The thought of him is horrible tb me. 

Stu. In the street, did you say and no one near 

.him.? 

Bates. By his own door;*‘he ^was leading me tdliiv 
liouse. 1 pretended business with (lim, and stabbed 
vim to theineart, while he was reaching af the bell 

Sin. And did he fall «?fi suddrnlr =* 
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• Bates. The repetition pleasei you, I see. I toid you 
fell without a groan. ^ 

Stu W' hat heard you dt him this morning * 

Batef. Thftt the watah found him in their rounds, and 
alarmed the servants. I mingled with the crowd just 
now, and saw him dead in {tie own house — the sl^ht 
terrified me. . 

Away with torrors, till his ghost rise and accuse 
(la We have no Uving enemy to fear; unless *tis Be- 
verly ; and him we have lodged safe in prison. 

Bates. Must he*be murdered too t 
Stu. No ; I have a scheme to make the law his mur- 
derer. At what hour did Lewson fall.^ 

Bates. The clock struck twelve as I turned to leave 
him. *Twas a melancholy belf, 1 thought, toUing for 
hie death. ^ 

Stu. The time was lucky for us — Beverly was arrest- 
ed at one, you say ? • [fo Dawson. 

Daw. Exactly. • 

Stu. Good. We*U talk of this presa^y. The wo- 
men were with him, i think. 

Daw. And old Jarvis. 1 would h%ve told you of tiiem 
last night, but your thoughts were too busy. 'Tie well 
you have a heart of stone, the tale would melt it else. 
Stu. Out with it, then. * 

Daw. I traced him to his lodgings ; and* pretending 
pity for his misfortunes, kept the door open while the 
offcera seized him. ’Twas a damn’d deed*— but no 
mattei;— 1 followed my instructiona 
Siu. And what smd he? * 

Hh upbraided me withtnachei^, called you a 
villain, acknowledged the sums you had lent him, and 
submitted to his fortune. 

Stji. And the women • 

“Daw. Far a few minytedl astonishment them 
silent TheyJookq,d'wildly at one another, while the 
» tears streamed down their cheeka But ra^%i|d finsr 
*5000 ga\»f thorn word*? ; and then, in the Veky hideme» 
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of dcspait, the)' curst me, and the monster that had 
employed ^e. , 

fitihhi. And you bore it with {ihilosQphy ? 

Daw. Till the scene changed, and then meUted. I 
ordered the officers to take away their prisoner. The 
women shrieked, and would have followed him ; but 
we forbade them. ’Twas* then they fell upon their 
knees, the wife fainted, the sister raving, and both, with 
all the clo(iuence of misery endeavouring to soften ua. 
1 never felt compassion till that moment , and had the 
officers been moved like me, we harrieft ibe business 
undone, and fled W'jth curses on ourselves, ikit their 
hearts were steeled by custom. The tears of beauty 
and tlio pangs of affection were beneath their pity They 
torn him from their arins, and lodged him iii prison, 
with oply Jarvis to comfort him. 

There let him lie till we have further business 
with him— “And for you, sir, let me hear no more of 
your compassion. ‘A fellow, nursed in villany, and 
employed from childhood in the business of hell, should 
have no dealings with compassion. 

“ Daw. Say you jo, sir you siiould have named 
the devil that tempted me — 

“ Stu. *Th false. 1 found yon a villain, and there* 
fore emplo;^d you— but no more of this — we have 
embarked too far in mischief to recede. Lewson is 
dead, and we are all principals in his murder. Think 
of that— there^s time enough for pity when ourselves 
are out of danger— Beverly still lives, though in a gaol 
— his ruin will sit heavy on him ; and discoveries may 
be made to undo us all. Something must be*i1oQ^, and 
speedily — You saw him quarrelling with Lewson in the 
street, fast night ? {to Bates ) 

- 1 did ; his steward, Jarvis, saw him too. 

Stu. “ And shall attest it. * Here’s matter to worit 
upOo —an un williiig evidence carcics weight w iih him.” 
S«nethin| of my design I have hinted to you before.— 
IWvrrly must he tlTe author of th>* munlor: and 
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the parties to convict him — but how to pi4ceed will 
require time and th<mght# Come aloiiR mith me ; 
room withjn^s fitted for privacy — iiut no compassion, 
sir ; (io Dhwson) we want leisure for’t. — This way. 

[exeunt. 


• SCENE II — BEV£aLv*8 LonerNcs. 

Unier J^rs. Beverly and Charlotte. 

Airs. Ben. No news of Lewson yet ? 

Char. None. He went out early, and knows not 
what has happened. • 

Mrs. Rev. The clock strikes eight— PU wait no 
longer. ^ . 

Char. Stay but till Jarvis comes. He* has sent twice 
to stop us till we see him. * 

Mrs. Bev. 1 have no life in this separation. Ob, 
what a night was Iasi night ! I would not pass another 
such to purchase worlds by it — my poor ueverly too t 
what must he have felt the vefy thought distracts 
me .' to have him tom at midnight from me ! a loath- 
some prison his habitation! a cold damp room his 
lodging! the bleak winds perhaps blowing upon his 
pillow ! no fond wife to lull him to his rest ! and no 
reflections but to wound and tear him ! — *tis too hor- 
rible— 1 wanted love for him, or they had not forced 
him fA>m me They should have parted soul and body 
first -J was too tame. 

Chaf. You hiustt not talk so. All that we could 

we did; and Jarvis did the rest the laithful 

creature will give him comfort. Why does he delay 
aoinlng ! . • 

Mrs. Bev. And thdte's another fear. His pooc 
master may bb claiming the last kind office ^om hi]rk 
'■r— hrs heart perhaps is breaking*. 
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Char, f^ee whtrc he comcs>--hi9 looks are cheerful 

'l 

Enter Jarvis. * . »» 

Mrs. Stu. Are tears then cheerful ? alas, he weeps ! 
speak to him, Charlotte — 1 have no tongue to ask him 
questions. 

Char. How does your master, Jtarvis ? 

Jar. I am old and foolish, maidam, and tears will 
come before my words — but don’t you weep, (to Mrs. 
B.) \ haTe a tale of joy for you. ' 

Mrs. Bev What tale ? — say but he’s well, and I 
have joy enough. 

Jar. His mind too shall be well— all shall be well — 
I have news for him that will make his poor heart 
bound again— fie upon old age— how childish it makes 
me ! 1 have a tale of joy for you too, and my tears 
drown it. 

Char. Send them in showers then, and make haste 
totelHt 

Mrs. Bev. Wnat is it, Jarvis ^ 

Jar. Tet why sJi)ould I rejoice when a good man 
dies? your uncle, madam, di<m yesterday. 

Mrs. Bev. My uncle ! oh, heavens I 
Char. Hbw heard you of his death } 

Jar. His steward came express, madam.'— 1 met 
him in the street, inquiring Ibr your lodgings— I should 
not rejoice perhaps— but be was old, and my poor 
master a prisoner— now he shall live again. Oh, *tis 
a brave fortune ! and Twas death to me to see tiim a 
prisoner. 

Char. Where left you the steward ? 

Jar. T would not bring him hither, to be a witness 
your distresses; and besides, I wanted, once before 
I die, to be the messenger ofjoy te yotk My 
master will be a man again, 
r Mrs. Bev. Haste, haste then ; and let us fly to him f 
we are delaying our own happiness. 
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, Jar, I had forgot a coach, madam, an4 Lucy has 
ordered one. • ^ 

<Mm. Where was the need of that.^ the newt 
has giveif me wings. 

Char. I have no joy till my poor brother share it 
with mo. How did he pafes the night, Jarvis? 

Jar. Why no\y madam, 1 can \ell you. Like a 
j^ian dreaming of death and horrors. When they led 
iiim to his cell— for Mwas a poor apartment for my 
master — lie ilui^ himself upon a wretched bed, and 
lay speechless till day-break. \ sigh now and then, 
and a few tears that followetl those sighs, were all that 
told me he was alive. 1 spoke to him, but he would 
not hear me ; and when D persisted, he raised his 
hand at me, and knit his brow so— 1 thought he would 
liave struck me. 

Mrs. B&o. Oh, miserable ! but what said he, Jar- 
vis ? or was he silent all night ^ * 

Jar. At (lay-break he started frffn the bed, and 
looking wildly at me, asked who 1 was. I told him, 
and bid him be of comfort — begone, old wretch, s^s 
he — 1 have sworn never to knotv comfort — my wire I 
my child ! my sister ! I have undone them all, and 
will know no comfort — then falling upondiis knees, he 
imprecated curse§ upon himself. 

Mrs. Bev. This is too horrible ! but you did not 
leave him so ? 

Char. No, I am sure he did not. 

,/hr. I had not the heart# madam. By degrees 1 
brought •him to himself. A shower of tears came to 
his rhlief ; and he called me his kindest friend, and 
begged forgiveness of me, like a child. My heart 
throbbed so, I could not speak to him. He tended 
■ frOm me .for a minute «r two, and, suppressing a* 
few bitter sighs, inquired after his wretened famdy. 

* Wretcheif was* his word, madam— asked how you 
. bore the misery of last night— if you had the goodness 
» see him in prison ; and then begged me to hasten to 
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you. I lodd hiiu he must be more hirnselt' first— he 
mmised mo he would ; anri^ bating a lew sudden in- * 
^vals, he became composed an() easy — and ,thPD 1 
laft him ; but not without an attendant— servant in 
iho prison, whom I hired to wait upon him. *Tis an 
hour since we parted — I wi»s prevented in my haste to 
he the messenger of joy to you.” 

J^rs. Bev. What a tale is this.^ 1}ut we have staid 
too long — ** a coach is needless. 

Char. Hark ! I hear one at the door.” 

Jar. “ And Lucy comes to tell us”— wc’ll away this 
moment. 

Jlirs. Bev. To comfoit him or die with him. 

^ [exeunl. 


“.SCENE in.— stuki-xy’m iodgikgs. 

“ Knfer iivkely^ Baies^ and Dawson. 

Here’s piiresumptire evidence .at least— or if we 
want more, why we, must swrar more lint all un- 
willingly — we gain credit by reluctatice— I have told 
you how to proceed Beverly must die— wo hunt him 
in view now,^nfi must not slacken in the chase. ’Tis 
either death for him, or shame and punishment for us. 
Think of that, and remember your instructions — you, 
Bates, must to the prison imniediatcly. I woidd bo 
there but a few minutes before you, and you, Dawjjon, 
must follow in a few mitftites after. So here we divide 
-->but answer roe ; are you resolved upon this business 
like men ? ^ 

“ Bates. Like villains rather— but you may depend 
up^ us. 

“ Stu. like what we are then— you make no answer, * 
Dawson— compassion, 1 suppose, has^ seized you. 

*%Daw. ^o\ I have disclaimed it— my answer is — 
you may depend upon me. 

“ Consider the reward ; riches and .security f, C 
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Have sworn to divide with you to the last so 

here we separate till we^mcet in prison'-Tcmcinber 
yniit instructions, and be men.** [exeunt 


SCENE IV*-A rnisorr. 

Utterly is iivcomred sitting. Jlfiir a short 
he starts vp^ and comes Jorward. 

Bev, Why, tliCre’s an end then. I have judged 
deliberately, and tlu' result is death How the self- 
rnnrdcrerN account may stand, 1 know not. Out this 
T know — the load of hateful life oppresses me too 
much— the horrors of my soill aie n ore than 1 can 
bear — {offers to kneel) Father of mercy — I cannot 
pray —despair has laid his iron hauil Jipoii me, and 
sealed me for perdition— cousceiiCQ ! conscienre ! thy 
clamours arc too loud— here’s llia» shall silence thee. 
{takes a vial out of his pocket and Inoffk at it,) Thmi 
art most friendly to the miserable. f,1)me, then, thou 
cordial for sick minds — come to^my heart, (drinks) 
Oh, that the grave wouhl bury memory as well as 
body ! tor if ^e soul see.s and feels the siiflerings of 
those dear ones it lea vs behind, the everldlting has no 
Vengeance totorrnont it deeper— I’ll think no more on’t 
— reflection comes too late — once there was a time 
for’l— but now ’lis past. Who’s there 
, Enter Jarvis. 

Jar. One that hoped to see^ou with better looks — 
why *(Jo /on turn so from me t I have brought com foit 
with me. And sed who comes to give, it welcome. 

Bev. My wife nnd sister! why, ’tis but one pang 
/nvo then, and farewell world. [asi^e '. . 

Enter Mrs. fietiBrly and Charlotte. 

Mrs. Bev^ Where is he (runs and embraces him\ 
flhv 1 havo him-: I havishimi and nowsihev .*«hiLli 



CO THK GAMEhTEK, ma iv 

never p^^rt us more— 1 have news, to make you happ>; 
for ever— “ but don’t look ccldly on me. 

** Char. How is it, brother ?** 

Mrs. Bev. Alas, he hears us not — speat^ to me, love. 

1 have no heart to see you thus. 

Bev. ** Nor I to bear the sense of so much shame” 
- -this is a sad place ' 

Mrs. Ben. We came to take Jou from it. Totgil 
you the world goes well again. That providence has 
seen our sorrows, and sent the means to help thciu~> 
your uncle died yesterday. 

Bev. My uncle ! ' no, do not say so ! oh, 1 am sick 
at heart. 

Mrs. Bev. Indeed ! I meant to bring you comfort. 

Bev. Tell me he lives, then—if you would bring me 
comfort, tell me he lives. 

Mrs. Bev. And if he did— I have no power to raise 
the dead He died vestesday. 

Bev. And I ann /leir to him ! 

Jar. To his ^hole estate, sir— but bear it ]}atiently 
— pray hear it patiently. 

Bev. Well, well; (jfausing) Why fome says 1 am 
rich then ^ 

JIfrs. fist). And truly so— w’hy do you look so wildly f 
'{Bev Do 1 f The news was unexpected. But has 
lie left me all ? 

Jar. All, all, sir— he could not leave it from you. 

Bev. I am sorry for it. 

**Char. Sorry ! why gony 

“ Bev Your uncle’s dead, Charlotte. 

**Char. Peace be with his soul then— fs it so torrible 
that an old man should die.^ 

** Bev. He should have been immortal.” 

' Mrs. Bev. ** Heaven knows 1 wished not for iiis* 
death. *Twas the will of providence that he should 
die” — why are you disturbed so 

'Mt. Has d^ath no terrors in it ^ 
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Mrs. Bev. Not an old man's death. Yet if it troii- 
* hies you, I wish him livij^g. 

“ And 1, with all my heart. 

** Ckar: iVhy, what's the matter ? 

“ Bev. Nothing—how heard you of his dealli f 
** Mrs, Bev^ His steward came express. Would 1 
had never known it !” • 

Bev. ** Or had it one day sooner"— for I have a talc 
to tell shall turn you into stone ; or, if the power of 
speech remain, vou shall kneel down and curse me. 

Mrs. Bev. Alas! what tale U this? and why are 
we to curse you— I'll bless you forever. 

Bev. No ; 1 have deserved no blessings. The world 
holds not such another wretch. All this large fortune, 
this second bounty of heaven, that might have healed 
our sorrows, and satisfied our utmost hopes, in a cur- 
sed hour I sold last night. 

Char. Sold! how sold? 

Mrs. Bev. Impossible! — it cannotihe ? 

Bev. That devil Stukely, with all •hell to aid him, 
tempted me to the deed. To pay false debts of hon- 
our, and to redeem past errors, l^ld the reversion- 
sold it for a scanty sum, and lost it among villains. 
Char. Why, forewell all then. ^ 

^v. Libei^ and life— come kneel and curse me. 
Mrs. Bev. Then hear me, heaven! {kneels) look down 
with mercy on his sorrows ! give softness to his looks, and 
quiet to his heart ! take from his memory the sense of 
whfit is past, and cure hiii^ of despair ! on me ! on 
me I if misery must be the lot of either, multiply mis- 
fortdnes! 1*11 bear them patiently, so he is happy! 
these hands shall toil for his support! these eyes be 
lifted up for hourly blessings on him ! and every duty 
" df a fond and foitnful iwfe be doubly done to tfoeeir 
and comfort him ! — hear me ! so reward me ' {rise.s) 
Bev. I ^ould* kneel too, but that offended heaven 
would turn my prayers in to curses. ‘J Wnat havd*! to 
ask for ! I, who have shook bands with hqpc ? is it 
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for lengthy of days that I should kneel ; no ; my time 
is limited.* Or is it for this world’s blessings upon you* 
<* id yours ? to pour out my heart in wishes for a ruined 
wife, a child, and sister ^ oh, no P** for 1 nave done a 
deed to make life horrible to you 

** Mrs. Jiev. Why horrible ? is poverty so horrible * 
the real wants of life are few. A hitlc industry will 
supply them all — and cheerfulness will follow— it is 
the ^privilege of honest industry, and we’ll enjoy il 
fully. 

**Bev. Never, never— oh, 1 havcmld you but in 
part. The irrevocable deed is done.” 

Mrs. Bcv. What deed and why do you look 
so at me ? 

“ Bev A deed that dooms my soul to vengeance— 
That seals your misery here, and mine hercader. 

” Mrs. feb. No, no ; you have a heart too good 
for’t— alas.^ he raves, Charlotte— his looks too terrify 
me— speak com fjyrt to him — he can have don® no deed 
of wickedness. 

“ Char. And yet 1 fear the worst what is if, 

brother ?” i 

Bev. A deed of horror. 

Jar. Ask him no questions, madam— this last mis- 
fortune has hurt his brain. A little time will give him 
patience. 

Enter Stukely. 

Bev. Why is this villain here P 

Stu. To give you liberty and safety. There, ma- 
dam’s, his discharge, (^ving a rmper to Mrs. Bever- 
ly) Let him flv this moment The; arrest last eight 
W'as meant in friendship ; but came too late. 

Char. What mean you, sir ? 

Sijr. The arrest was too la^te, I say, 1 would hav.'' 
kept his hands from blood, but was too late. 

.Mrs. Bev. His hands from blood ' bland ? 

wretch wreteh 

Fftim liCWsnn’s blond. 
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* Char. No, villain! yet what of Lewson? speak 
•quickly. • 

Siu. V'ou arc ignorant ^hen ! 1 thought f heard 
inurddl-or <Lt^onfession. 

Char ^'hat murderer.^ and who is murdered ? not 
Lewson ? say he lives, and Pll kneel and worship you. 

Stu. ‘In pity, so I would;* but the tongues of all cry 
nuirder. I came in pity, not in malice ; to save the 
brother, not to kill tiic sister. Your Lewson's dead. 

char. O horrible ! “ why w'ho has killed him 1 and 
yet it cannot he. * What crir.>e had he committed that 
he should die P villain! he lives k he lives! and^ioll 
revenge tliese pangs. 

“ Mrs. Beo. I'atience, sweet t'harlotte ! 

** Char. 0,’tis too much for*patieiice ! 

Mrs. Bcv. lie comes in pity, he says ! O, execrable 
vilain ! the friend is killed tiicn, and this the murderer.^** 
Btv. Silence, 1 charge you. k ipceed, sir. 

Uta. No. Justice may stop the 4ale»and here's an 
evidence. 

Enter Batts. • 

Bates, The news, I see, has reach'd you. Bui take 
comfort, madam, {to Char.) There's one without in> 
quiring for you — Go to him and lose no time 
Char O misery ! misery ! • [ex7t 

Mrs. Bev. Follow lier, Jarvis. If it be true that 
Lewson's dead, her grief may kill her. 

Bates Jarvis must stay here, madam. I have some 
questions for him. 

Stu Rather let him %. ilis evidence may cnish 
his d^astftr. . 

Bev. Why ay; \his looks like management 
Bates. He found you quarreling with Lewson in the 
_§4 eets last night {to Beverly) ^ . 

Mrs. Bev. No ; I am stfre he did not 
Jar. Or yi did 

Mrs. Bev. 'Tis false, old man— they had no qqar- 
'r^l : there w'ns no rp.nc'® for qnarre* 
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Sev. Let him proceed, I say — oh I I am sick ! sick !■ 

reach a chair. {he sits ilotsn, 

Mrs. Bev. You droop anc* tremble, love. Your 

efks are fixed too — yet you are innocent. ^ if Ler/son's 
dead you killed him not. *' ’ 

Enter Dawson. 

Sty, Who sent for DawsOn f 

Bates ’Twas f we have wiV:ie8S too you littjc 

tliink of without there ! • 

Stu. What witness 

Bates A ri^t one. Look at him. 

^ tinier L^son and Charlotte. 

i$/ipLewson! O villains! villains! 

[fo Bates and Dawson. 
Mrs. Bev. Risen from the dead I why tins is unex> 
pected happiness ! 

Char. Or is*t his ghost.’ (to Stukely) That sight 
would please you, sir. 

Jar. What riddle's this.’ 

Beu. Be quick' and and tell it my minutes am 

but few. 


Mrs. Bev. Alas! why so! you shall live long and 
happily. 

Lew. While shame and punishment shall rack that 
viper, {pointing to Stukaly) The tale is short— -I was 
too busy in his secrecls, and therefore doomed to die. 
Bates^ to prevent the murder, undertook it— 1 kept 
aloof to give it credit 

C^r^Attd give me pangs unutterable. 

Leio.^vlt 'em all, and would have toldyou-2 — 
but vengeance wanted ripening. The villain V scheme 
was bul^ half executed. The arrest by Dawsoif fol> 
lowed the supposed murder. — and now, depending on 
ln^<^ wicked associates, he comes to fix the guilt on 

Mm^ev. O ! execrable wretdh ! 
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eJ by sharpers and false dice ; and Stukely sole con- 
triver and possessor of all. , 

” Baw Fluri he lint stopped on this side murder, we 
Jiad be^ij.vDliains still. • 

Mrs. *Thiis heaven turns evil into good : and 
by permitting sin, warns men to virtue. 

y^m.Vet punishes the instrument. So* 9 hi|M^>our 
law^i though not witli death. But death ipnar- 
cv? Shame, beggary, and imprisonment, unpltied 
misery, the <6tiiigs of conscience, and the curses of 
mankind, shall iqake life hateful to him'--‘tUt at last 
hia own hand end him— how does my friend.^ 

^ * (Jo Beverly. 

Ben. Why, well. Who’s he that asks me ^ 

Mrs. Bev. ’Tis Levrson, love* — why do you look eo 
at him ? 

Bro. They told me he was murdered ^ ^ (wildly 
Mrs. Bev. Ay; but he lives to save ui -f 
Bev. r.end me your hand — the rcjjm turns round* 
Mrs. Btv. 0 heaven ! ’ •« 

Lew. This villain here disturbs hinv Remove him 

from his sight and for your Uves see that you 

guard him. (Stukely is taken off by Dawson and 
Bates) Flow is it, sir.^ 

Bev. ’Tis here and here. (poirUingJ^ his head 

and heas'Q And now it tears roe ! 

Mrs. Bev. You feel convulsed loo what is’t dii- 

^turbsyuu? 

“ Ziw. This sudden turn of joy, perhapa—he Wants 

rest teo last night was dread to f|n$ brain 

is giddy. • ' 

“ Okar. Ay, never to be cured— why, brother ! O ? 1 
fear! I fear! 4 .;,, 

“ Mrs, Bev. Preserve him, heaven love ! my 

leJL ! look at me ! bow his eyes flame ! 

** Bev. A fuinace rages in this heart “ I have been 

too hasty. • • . # , 

. Mrs. Bev. Indeed !—0 me! O me !— h***P» J*'^*'*- 
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fly, fly for hblp! your inast<'r 4>'‘s else. Wcej) ni>v, 
but fly ' (/< til Jarvis) tViiat is thi^ hasty deed •' — y^\ 
yet do not answer me — my iJ'ara have gue.-^ ed. 

liev, ('all hack the mesbungcr ’li^ nf)t un mtrii- 

tino’s power to help me. 

“ J^Irs hiv fs it Iheii so ! 

“ /ieo.” Down, restless llkincs ! — {laying his ftaud^ 

QTi his heuri) down to 5 our native hell there you 

slrdll rank me -O ! lor a pause froni pain ! ' » 

“/»/r.y. litv llelp, ('harlottr? support him, frir! 
{io J^ewsari) This is a kinmi;M«^ht ! 

“ liev. J’hat pao-i^was well -it has numhorl my sen- 
ses.” where’s iny vvile.^ can yoe forj^ive uic, 

love ? 

** Airs. Dev Alas ! fdr what f 

•‘JBftJM, {slariintr again) And there’s another pans 

now all »s (piict— will you forgivr* mo 

** Mrs tier I will tell me for whut 

Hcv. For meanljJ dym" 

Airs. do not say it 

Jhi*. As truly as my soul must answer it. — Had 
Jarvis staid this morning, all had heen^well But 
pressed by shame — pent in a prison —tormented with 
my jjangh lor you— driven to (h'spuir and inadiicss — I 
took the advantage of his ahtciicc, coirupled ll>e poor 
wretch he left to guard me, and— swallowed poison. 
Mrs. Jirv. O fatal deed ! 

Char. Drcadiul iind cruel ! 

Bfi). Ay, most accurst -and now I go to my ac- 
count “ This rest froi-4 pain brings death : yet ’th? 
heaven’s kindness to me. 1 wished for ease, a' mo- 
ment’s case, that cool repentance ai/d contrition fniglit 

saftcii vengeaucjc ” Bend me, and let me kneel. 

(/Aey lijl ^fi^yroni his chairs and support him on his 
Jeru^s) ril pfAy for you loo. Thou power that niadei'^' 
ino, hoar rnc ! if fora life of frailly, and this too hastv 
deed of de''th, thy justice dooms me, here I acquit the 
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lest, Ihy pity has b«hcld ma, send me a gleaii^ of hope ; 
that in these last and l)^tter moments iny soul may 
taste o( comfort ! and for tlicse mourners here, O! Iffi. 

their lives* btf peaceful, and their deaths happy! 

“ now raise me,” 

• [/Aey lift him to the chair. 
Mrs. Jiei\ Restoie him, heaven ! stretch forth thy 
arAi omnipotent, aifd snatch him from the grave ! — O 
Save him ! save him ! or let me die too. 

Hev. “ Alas ! that prayer is Auitless. Already death 

h.as seized me — yet lieaven is gracious 1 asked for 

hope, asjihc bright presage of foi^iveness, and like a 
light, blazing through darkness, it came and chceied 
me — *twas all I lived for,” and*now I die. 

Bev. Not yet! not yet! stay but a little 
while an<l Til die too.” * 

Bev. No ; live, I chaigc you — We haVc a little one. 
'fhough 1 have left him, you will not leave him. To 
Lewson’s kindness 1 bequeath him.* Jis not this Char- 
lotte.^— we have lived in love, though^ 1 have wrongM 
you. — Can you forgive me, Charlotte ? 

Char. Forgive jou ! Oh, my poor brother ! 

Bev. “ Lend me your hand, love so — raise me 

— no— Hwill not be— my life is finished — Oh ! for a 
few short moments to tell you how my heart bleeds for 
you— that even now, thus dying as 1 am, dubious and 
jearful of he.reafter, my bosom pang is lor your miseries. 
{Support her, heaven! — and now I go— Oh, mercy! 
mercy ! , [dies 

“ £etv. ,Then all is over — how is it, madam ? — my 
poor Gharlottd tool 

Enter Jarvis. 

Jar. !tlow docs my master, madam } here’s help at 
> :.ad— am I too late then J [seang BeveHy 

” Char. Tears ! tears.! why fall you not— Oh, wretch 
ed sister ! — speak to her, Lewsoii — ” her grief is speech 
less. 

Letu. “ Remove her from thisjight- goto her, Jarvis 
'oi . M' n 
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‘—lead and bupport her.” Sorrow like hess forbid'? 

romplaint words are for lighter griefs — some miriib- 

vying angel bring herpeacft! (Jarvis and Ckarloik 
had her oj^) and tliou, poor brcatliless^ corpse, may 
thy departed soul have found the rest it prayed for 1 
save but one error, and this last fatal deed, thy life was 
lovely. Let fra,iler minds take warning; and from 
example learn, that want of prudence is want of "ir- 
tuc. » 

FollioB, if uncontrolled, of every kind, 

Grow into passions, and subdue the mind ; 
With sense and reason hold superior strife, 

And conquer honour, nature, fame, and Ihb. 
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DRAMAliS PERSONjIS. 


Mi Baba {the poor brother y a tvood-ntfl&r^ 

Oanein [his son) 
iJassiin (the rich brother) 

Abdallah (captain of the thieves') 

Thiity eight tliievcb. 

I thieves 

Selim (lover <f Zelk) 

Orcobraiid } thrforesty and protector <2/’ 

S the thieves 

Uassarac (second captain of the thieves) 

Ardinellc J protectress of 

y AH Baba 

Gossamer (the principal sylph) 

.Sylphs, Fairies, &c, 

^ Cogia (wife to Alt Baba) 

7aide (wifeofCassim) 
y.elic (tlavghter of a bashniv) 

.Morgiana (slave to Cassimy and sister to Zelie) 

' War~F am ine— Fraud-. -Rapine— or^ Qr 
cobrand attendants on AH Baba) 


*!<iyE^Bqffdflt. 



FORTY THIEVESi 


\CT THE MRS r. 

StlWK’l. 

A UFAVriVtL FALAU . 

iJossamer loith sylphs and fairies enter dtinna^. They 
dancr round and form on edrh siil'\ 


Ardinelk enters in a spknJid car dravm by swayiSi 
'The sylphs and fairies pay their homage io ArdineUe^ 

iJIOIlUS OF sVLrilS, FA1R1FJ9, NAIADS^ 

Fairy of the glassy lakr, 

Hasten for fair virAte^s sake , 

Ii(Arcly^spirit pure art thou, 

As the stream that veils thee no:t\ 

While thy chariot glides along, 

We tune the choral song — 

'^riius we tupe ftie choral song,' 

'thus v*'Osing and own thy swa 
}’’it*nd of virtue’s faiiest ra\- 

o’t viitiit',-, /f- 
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h'dnichf^ ahi'hh'Jt'ovi Hit rur and romcs forim'id. 
Jhd, J'nuirs, whoso fruh*' fci't whc*n C'ynlhia’' 
lovt'rs , 

\.f .VC civflcs in llio grass; sylphs, that unseen,. 

Flit tliioughtbc vault ol ether; naiads wi'.h ‘r^-sses 
Idly willow bnnnrl, and glassy limbs lavtMi in 
Tile silver sticam- attend. 

(ios. If ail to mil in\slms«! fairy of the lake. 

JIrd. KiiowM iliou Abdallah, leader of the robl)eii 
^mos. 1 do. 

.^Ird, Thou know’st too Ali Baba. Soon Oreo- 
brand, the 

Fnchanter of the lor6Bt, may also know him. 

(mvh Mean you the woodman, that comes so oft 
From Ba^dat to tins forest ? 

Ard. 'I he same, 

Gos. I ne’er have scenhim, gentle mistress, 

Ard. Dull spirit! thou should’stsce through thought; 
OI)vcive those whom I would protect, for thou 
Must work, and fraily in iny purpose. 

Gossamer ! this Ah Baba mark, and eke his son, 

Two liuinhle woodmen, fall’n from happier 
Fortunes, still dooniM to higher. Thus i draw 
Their filmy, unsubstantial substances. 

[Ardivelic her wand— a vjood discovered 

thrmigh a transparency f exhibiting the shadowy 
figures of the ivowtmcn. 

A a Baba enters slowly ^ beckoning to his son Ganeniy^ 
who conies on stretching and yawning f leading an 
a and pass off. ^ 

FORMER SCENE RE-SUMEO, 

Gos. Why stoops thy power to ai<l such earthly be^ 
ings^ 

Ard. £ai'tii taught thing ! the hand that wields a 
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Ill virtue’s eye the fi^ood arc always greaf .• ^ 

* 'riie great not always gyoii. 1 Icncc coines^t, 

Tcas^rits bless their kingSt when kings 
Treat fellow men. 

•Away, away —qiiick to your task. 

Jirdindh. fiossamer vnth the sylphs 
and fairies go off' dancing. 


SCICNE IT. — Atiti HAL wrNur. lfading tothi-, forest. 

Jill Why Ganem— l^lanem I say ! plague 

take this la/y son of mine, how he loiters. Come 
along, Dajiple. • 

Enter Jilt Baha leading an ass. 

Ali. There, go your ways; you ought to know the 
road— you’ve gdnc'it often enough, {drhes off the ass) 
Why, Ganern, I say ! ! 

Enter Ganemy yawning and^tretching. 

Gancm. Is the sun up yet, father.*. 

Ah. Up ! look through the hianches of yonder 
pahii-trces, it’s as round and as ytfllow. {Gnnem gapes) 
Zounds, donl yawn so, if you do, it will pop down 
your throat like a poacii'd egg for your bseak fast. 

Ganern. Ah, fEtther, when you flourished in trade, 
you made every one welcome; and then they never 
.Jhnught3’Ou wanted a breakfast. 

Ah. That was because when I did flourish in trade, 
I ccaild not bear to hear any^body say they wanted a 
dinner. • , 

Gancm. Yes, nnd for that reason you fed all the 
poor. 

Ah. To set the rich a good e.xample ; but curse 
>m, now. I’m giown poor myself, I dont find Iney 
I'ollow it. 

Ganern. No, now you an* grown a beggar, no one 
•arcs about voii — ’ti- ihe way of the wndch father* 
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Mi. Thr,n the world points to a dirty croas-roaWT ' 
and confound it's finger-posts *^but what do you me^n 
by u beggar P haven't I strength; haven't we hatchets; 
and dont we earn our bread by our honest Ai(^i>etry P 

Ganm. Yes, but though we earn our bread, 
neighbours say wc arc halAstarv'd. 

JiU. Then i'll give 'em the lie plump ; so hold yoio 
tongue, Ganein — I w’on't hear my son tell me he's half- 
starv'd in my trade: no, while he's with his father 
cutting wood, I'll maintain he's a chopping boy. 

SONO— AL1 BABA. 

To a woodman's hut there came one day, 

A physician and dancing master ; 

** This fellow's hovel must servo,” said they, 

For the rain pours faster and faster.” 

Heigh-ho, fal de ral% 

The physician proud, and toss'd up his head, 
And scarce would the woodman mark, sir ; 

** But, doctor, we're equals,” the woodman said, 

“ For wc both of us deal in bark, si^^” 

^ Heigh-ho, fal de raJ. 

The master of dance was as grand' as you please. 

Till the woodman cried, “ how now, sir? 

You cutbutcapers—I cut trees, 

And we all know the worth of a bow, sir.” 

Heigh-ho, fal de rak 

At last, says the woodman, *' the weather is good. 

For the rain only falls from the caves, now; 

So put out your heads — 'twill be carrying wood, — 
\nd pray both be taking your leaves, now.” 

Hei«^-hc, fal de rqk 
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^ ^(Snnem. My clear Morgiana ! h(»w rruel«is this sus- 
pense; but why shouldit make myself uneasy for tier 
vvhost hi^jar^is already mine. 

SOX6 — OANKM 

Ah what is the Ijosom’s comraotiuh, 
fn a sea of suspense while 'tis tost. 

While the heart in our pas<-ion’s wilcl ocean, 

Feels even Slope’s anchor is lost. 

^lorgiana thou art my dearest^ 

For havci languish'd and griev’d, 

And when hope to my bosom was nearest, 

How oft has that hojMJ befcn deceiv’d. 

Morgiana iny hope was dccciveiA 
Morgiaiia, &c. 

The storm of despair is blown dver ; 

No more by its vapour deprest, • 

I laugh at the clouds of a lover, • 

With the sunshine of joy in my breast, 
r^ove, made by a parent my du!y. 

To the wish of my heart now arrived, 

1 bend to IhejMJwer of !>eauly, 

And every fond hope is revived. 

Moigiaiia my hope is revived, 
w [exit. 


SCEPffi III.^INSIDE OF ALl BABa’S COT. 

Enter Cogia. 

iJog. Where can Ali j^ba and Gancm stay. — AI n 
how wretched is now our lot compared with our former 
life : while my sister Zaide and her husband C'assim 
.enjoy all the luxuries of life, 1 am loyceci to toil* in 
and poor Ali Baba and my son fp C’’*. 
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wood from j[lie forest Alas, what will become of my 
poor babes, — vvitliout food, without clothes. 

SONG — < OtilA. 

All where can I turn fon relief, 

Since iny sorrow's a sister disdains ! 

I have no one to scjften iny i^ricf— 

My heart in sad silence complains. 

How oft have 1 wept at the woes, describ'd in the poet'.*) 
sad tale; 

Described in the poet's sad tale. 

How oft did they break my repose when fio sorrows o( 
mine could avail 

When no sorrows of mine eould avail. 

Coninassion’s soft tear have T shed, 

Wnen misery^ stood at my door; 
hjyiuin who ecu Id have thought or have said, 

1 must soon my own sorrow deplore. 

By friends thus deserted around. 

New vvoescan-my sister impart ^ 

Yes, her scorn gives a still sharper wound, 

By ingratitude barbing the dart. 

Ah, my hushflAd, what will become of us ? 

JSnier Morgitma with a basket. 

JSIorg. Here my dear little ones, take this. 

[puts the basket off. 

Cog. Morgiana, what brings you here 
Morg. Dear Cogia, my heart was ready to break at 
the cruel treatment you experienced from my mistress. 
How can a sister deny that which a stranger would be 
glad to give — relief to your (jistreis. 

Cog. Dear Morgiana, words cannot thank you. 
Morg. But is not Ganem — I mcqin his* father, yt\ 
' ct imcd ? ' 

("hir. No — 1 never think of his going to that d*^;jafhi 
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‘ll|j|11rore&t, but I feci as if 1 had parted with him for 
ever. 

* Morg. Hut did Gandhi ever see any of its drci^ful 
iiibatfi^s^tF^ 

^ Cog Ganem! 

Morg. 1 mean Ali Hab^ ! 

Cog He never told me so ; but when he returns he 
often looks as if Hie had seen something strange and 
dreadful. 

Morg. Dreadful ! —I pity him ! so young as he is to 
run such risks • 

Cog. Ali Baba so young ! 

Morg. 1 ikiean so g^ood. Pm sure I feel for him 
from the bottom of my heart. , Dear Gogia — oh, would 
1 were your slave, that 1 might work night and day to 

serve you and Gancm ^you and Ali Baba, 1 

mean. 

Cog. Ah, Morgiana, you woulcj not have the means 
*0 be so generous iken as you are no^. 

duet — C061A AND MOROIANA. 

Cog. When o’er life’s sunshine clouds are cast, 
The cheek will lose its bloom ; 

Morg. But cheering friendship smiles last. 

And dissipates the gloom. 

Alas, from early life enslaved, 

I feel the galling chain — 

Alas, from early lifb enslaved : — 

Co^. May heaven destroy that chain. 

Morg. But love’s soft power, too long braved, 

Inflicts a deeper pain ; 

Cog. But love may chre that pain : — 

. Ifo rg. ,0h tn ay love cure that pain. f < xem t 
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SCENE lY.— AS 1 -xtfnsive forfst. a rock ts nif 
KORF-r.ROtrNn. 

Ali Baba and Ganem discovered cutting mod. 

AIL This is the tou^est hiorsel IVe met with for 
porae time, except'last Tuc.stlay’s shouhlcr of mutton, 
but I got through that — and now I’ve got tlirough this : , 
— (.laiieiu, lad, how dost get on ^ 

Ganetn. Oh lord, oh lord i Tve cut »ny hnger to the 
bone. 

AIL No ! have you ? then you have jmade a neat 
job of it. Is it deep ? 

Ganem. Nay, it’s deep'enoiigh for that matter. 

AH. Zounds.' and wounds mortify. Hurry home 
to thy mother, boy— tell her — but dont frighten her — 
fell her I’ve a great respect for her salve that cures 
every thing: — but 1 Hvisli slie’d contrive to sell a few 
logs— -just to — to a surgeon to look to your wound. 

Ganem. Nay, fothcr, it will heal of itself. 

AIL Dont he too sure of that. I lost my fortune 
^liko a philosopher — liut 1 could not so well b<;ar tho 
loss of my son 

Ganem. Never mind, father ; it’s a mere nothing. 

AH. Indeed ! why then how came you to cut your 
finger, you clumsy dug ^ perhaps you did it to frighten 
your foolish Ather : but go home with the paniiiersM 
and ril get another load cut by the time you come 
back. But hark’ee, you^^ig man, come here— tb-Hc’:? 
another wound I must talk to you about. 

Ganem. What, Atfaer f another wound i* 

AH. Yes — made with two plaguy, sharp instr(!- 
ments. 

Ganem. What arc they ? 

AIL A pair of black eyes— and a pretty girPs face is 
’he case for them. My brother’s rlavc/Morgiana- 

Ganem. Mnrt;iana ' T-.*T — f- 
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. I — I — I dont stutter, sir — I know it ; — ^but 

,hdkr me— poverty has made me a little proud — not 
iiuicli — Pm like an old <fak, a little more majestir^C' 
r au scitl)^ storms have shattered me. Dont marry ^ur 
uncle’s^lj::^* 

* Ganem. Should a virtuous girl be deserted, father, 
becaute she’s in poverty f * , 

No, to be sure; I respect virtue and innocence 
^r their rarity : but if my brother Cassim should know 
it, He’ll raise the price of his slave, and 1 can’t afford 
to buy myself a daughter-in-law. 

Ganem. My kind father ! • 

Jilt. Ther^ go home with the panniers, away with 
you. 

Ganem. Well, but, father, why should you stay 
Alt. To cut another load. How the boy stares f 
what should 1 fear ? here’s no temptation for a robber. 
I’ve nothing to lose but this hatchet, and it has a sliarp 
argument or two to otfer before it v&ill quit me. 

Cranm. But should you break that, father, what will 
defend you ? • 

Alt What will defend me? v^hy, an honest heart 
here — and a mist there, (pointing upwards) So, go 

ihy ways there, follow Dapple. 

Ganem. Farewell, father. [caitf with the ass 

AIL Farewell, Ganem. They say not only robbers, 
but evil spirits infest this forest. It has some strange 
• "habitants, that’s certain; for here I have traced then- 

horses’ footsteps 1 must be satisfied here will I 

wait^heir coming. What should I fear. ^ the loss of 
life— 'I’ll ribk i?. 

• • [whistles heard and ansivereii 

They are coming. Where shall I hide myself.^ ah, 
this tree. • [ascends a tree 

The Robbers are seen raluming home through the 
forest on horseback.* They dismount--^ march is 
played; add the*robbers march on singly ^dieadcd h; 

< llirx£u— Abdallah and Hassarar hsf.' Tltnt 
nvil rantre ofi ff»rA W'- 
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Jlbdal. Let the rest of our band remain in the wood: 
Is all safe r 

rii All. 

AhdaU Then to secure our prey. On. *.hc p-ige of 
the forest I have intelligence that a caravan'is passing 
loaded with treasure. Be expeditious and the. whole 
is ours. Now for our charm, whose powerful influ- 
ence will split the rock. < " 

CHORUS OF ROBBERS. 

Pronounce the charm and split the rock, 

Now bid the brazen gate unltlck. 

(gfees toward the rock/ Open, Sesame. 

[gong sounds and tMWock dioides^ 
discovering a brazen gate 

Now to unlock the brazen gate. Open, Sesame. 

[go^g sounds, and the brazen gatejlm open 
Abdallah goes into the cave 

with part of the robbers 

Mirz. Well, Hrssarac, what think you of our cap- 
tain’s plan } 

Has. Full of dknger and treachery. 

Mirz. Ha! treackary, say you 

Has. Yes, treachery : you all know the neighbour* 
ing bashaw.^ his daughter, the beauteous Zelie, is 
passing through our forest on a pilgrimage. We are 
to attack the caravan. 

Mirz. What’s she wortli ^ 

Has. Do you forget? this is the girl for whom Ou? 
captain jumpt into tne Tigris. ^ 

Mirx. No, I remembeft When the boat was'upset 
with the beauteous Zelie, he plunged into the waves, 
and saved her without wetting a whisker. 

H<u. To that beauty he has lost his heart. 

Mirz. where’s the treachery ? 

Has. dull you are.-— with the treasures of our 
have, and this girl an hostage, he prpeurev Atspardon, 
and our nun.— The dssfmction of oiir band. 
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’ Jitthi. Ha ! that must be prevented. We’ll suppol) 
•3^ou. 

'Has. Give me your hand~there are more of }||ur 
mind. \ Let 4his expedition once take place, and then 

—hush.x 

[Abdallah and rubbers miwrn from the cavt 
Abaal. Shut, Sesame. 

• • [ffong sounast'and the rock closes 

IVow, brave fellows, handle well your sabres, .and tlic 
greatest prize we ever gain’d is ours. Comrades away. 

* CHOHU.S OF ROBBERS. 

Like the wind driven«and, 

Is^he speed of our band ; 

By flight and by day* 

We arc loids of the way ; 

Our range is an empire — its people our prey. 

[they march off 

AH Baba comes dovmfrofip. the tree, 

Ali. Oh Mahomet ! I tremble aU'ogerlike the leaves 
of an aspin in a high wind. These arc the banditti 
that are the terror of all Bagdad ; and*there is the cave 
which conceals all their trcasures-rl know the charm. 

!:>hall I venture.^ should 1 succeed, 1 and my poor 

iamily are made forever; if f’m discovered they’ll saw 

off the head of a woodman—no matter—hAre goes. 

Open, Sc ha — ^um. Open, Sesa who’s there ^ 

Lord it’s only a crow. Open, Sesame. 

' * sounds, and the rock oipens 

O, If open Sesame could but split open rocks for the 
benefit of the poor, 1 wish every honest heart in distress 
had the charm 'to unlock the hearts of those that am 
Shut lb the feelings'of humanity. 

* [goes into the cave and sayK 

Shut, Sesame. 

sounds, and the rock 
Cbmem. (bihind^ Come along, Dapple > 

-OT • 
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Ganem enterSf leading the tiss 

Ganem. Here I am returned, father. Eh! irhl, 

Itcre f why, father! lord, lord, where can he bc.^ 

Jiti. (in the cave) Open, Sesame. 

sounds, and iJtk roi^ opens 
\Ali comes out of the cave loaded with gold jugs, 
bags of money 

AH. Who’s thA^ robber or devil, I’ll knock you 
down with a bag of money. Ah, my dear boy ! here, 
take this, and this, and this. 

Ganem. Well, but, father 

AH. Hold your tongue, you dog ! if you open your 
mouth we shall htivc our throats cut Here, load the 
ass— -cover it all up ; — there, now go along — stop, slop 
—shut. Sesame. 

[gong sounds, and (he rock closes 
Hurra ! hurra ! [eaeeunf with the ass loaded 


SCENE ^—INSIDE OF ALl BABA*S COT. 

Enter Cogia. 
loNG^OCIA. 

Last) night I sat me down and cried. 

My heart as sad as may.be ; 

For then with hunger almost died 
My darliug little baby. , 

Oh ! my baby ! iny little darling baby t 

Ah ! how a mother’s heart is grieved 
To see her in&nt dying; 

A savaae who her pangs perceived, 

Could scarce refrain from crying. 

Oh! my baby, &c. 

have ai 

*niii Na tidings yet of my husband ! \^ere can hs 
W dngs behind) Ah, 1 hear him. 
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•Knitir AU Baba an(f Ganm, loaded with the bags^ &c, 

^ and singing. • 

• Cog. I thought you u^uld never come home to^ur 
JjniK^ 

AU. fyi^cT ! — Tol lol de rol lol, &c. 

* ' Sog. Loffl, All Baba, how can you be so merry 
when perhaps we shan't have a mor^l to give the chil- 
^n to-niorrow ^ • 

• AU. That for to-morrow, [snapping his Jingers 
Tol lol, &'c. 

Cog. Ar'nt you well, Alt Baba? 

AU. No. Tve had a violent^and sudden attack of 
the yellow-jaundice. Tol lol, &c. 

Cb^. The ybllow-jaundice ! 

Ah. Yes; and 1 hope it will be d chronic disease 
with me. l^ook there, you little devil. 

Cog. Mercy l^Gold! why, where did it all como 
from? 

AU. From the skies, and wc held our caps and pan- 
niers while the rain fell. 

Cog. Mercy ! how shall we ever be able to count it 
all? , 

AU. Count !— count the leaves on the trees, or the 
hairs on your cat's back. 

TKIO — AU BABA, CANFM AND COOIA. 

Happy the day. 

Cares flit away; 

borrow no more shall o^r pleasures annoy. 

As the skv clears, 

* Sunshine appears, 

Danger and grief yield to safety and joy. 

Danger and griefyield, ^c. 

• CHORDS — Happy the day, &c. 

Friendless and poor, 

• • Want paced the floor, 

The brt*ath of desnafr it Mew chill on^rtr htartli ; 
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Chang’d is our lot 
Wops he f»>igot, 

,,Away with all cares and f^vc welcome to mirtb, * 
Wrlronicjoy and ini'/h»Ar. 
Wealth while it flows, 

'I’rcachery, knows, * 

Faithless tho poor or iJie wealthy may prove ; 
Destin’d to know, ' 

Mutual woe, 

Mutual, sure, must be our love. 

CHORUS— Happy the day, &c: 

Co^. I’ll tell you what — I’ll go and borrow one ol 
my sister Zairic’s ineasuiies. * [exit Cogia 

Ali. Let her have her way. 1 say, Gancm, now 

mark how the rep<jrl of our wealth will draw back all 
our false friends, as the tinkliug of a bell will at> 
tract bees. O, confound all such fair weather friend- 
ships, say I. Here she is. 

Re-enter Cogia with a measure. 

Now for it then— '^^one— two — three. 

[measures it denon the trap—a knocking without 
Cog. Oil Lord! they are coming! they ark coming! 

[looking emt 

AU. Who, ’Ae thieves ? 

[puts all down the trap and shuts it 
Cog. No, your brother Cassini and his wife. 

Enter Zjaide. 

I was just coming home with your measure, sister. 

Zaide. And pray what did you want with the bi^- 
sure, sister ? 

Cog. Only to measure out a little rice. 

Zaide. Gold ! — to measure out gold, you mean. 

Cbg. Measure gold ! Lord how should I 

Zaide. Nay, it is in vain to hide it from ns. I suspect- 
ed something by your eagernesfe to get the measure, 
and tlierefdii^ put some grease at the ijiottom, by which 
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‘Idiscoveied wliat sort of grain you wantp^^to measure 
out. • 

, Enter Cassim. 

Caf. ICSrOi^l day, brother Ali. 

Hd^nd’ye do, brother Cassini. 

[significmtly 

Cas. So, you a^e grown rich, 1 firfd. 

Zaide. Yes, so rich that they measure out gold. 

mi. 'is plain you think so by your coming to see 
me. 

Cos. Yes, nn<\ like a brother I am come to offer you 
every thing I possess : my fortuifc i.s ample, and I nowr 
come to shareit with 5 ’ou. 

All. Haven’t you been in the habit of thinking that a 
little unreasonable ^ 

Cos Why, Ali, if you had proposed, I 

Ali. I proposed !--look*ee, Wthcr Cassim, niy poor 
hovel stands within ten yards of vf ur magnificent man- 
sion — I live under a brother’s splendid nose, turned up 
at my poverty. You have known ^lai my poor chil- 
dren have been almost starving for a meal— you have 
known my wife’s patient angiiiSh — you have offered 
her insult by suffering iier to drudge in your house, and 
then call’d it charity. And do you think J should have 
had any success if 1 had walk’fi in with my hatchet 
under my arm, and said brother, share your fortune 
W'ithmc.?” Oh, no no. 

^Cas. Bui, consider, my dear Ali; we arc, as it may 
be said, one flesh and blood. 

AA. Well, Jl’ve no right to*be angry with you, Cas- 
siin,^syou liapp^ lobe my brother — unless you w'ere 
my particular friend— the tide of worldly friendship 
overflows the successful, but it runs dry to the needy — 
the man who is profuse ^ feasts will have his larder 
stock’d with presents; but he’ll find it empty of gifts 
the momentdie w^nts a dinner. , 

Cas. How, brother ' do you slight m.y offy? of friejii? t 
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Cog. Vn I had best not provoke him, for perhjfps i 
lic’ljr ' [astii to Alt 

Ali. I know, hoMi inform the cadi; a^fi iCtjl^d law 
gpts hold of it, good b’ye, poor Sesame-^s/) we must 
e’en give up one half to save the other. — «--Wcll tlsSi, 
brother, 1 liavc discovered the secret cave where the 
robbers conceal all their plunder. 

Cas. Oood fortune ! let us go there instantly. 

Jili. It opens by a charm. — Here, this way, and I’ll 
tell you all. 

Gis. You must givQ me their signals ; and it will be 
best to let me to the robbers’ cave by ^jyself ; it will 
prevent suspicion. 

All. You shall have them — but mind, be not too 
greedy, brother. 

Cas. Never fear. Good day, brother; good day, 
Cogia. 

Ztmle. Good d^( my dear brother ; good day, wBf 
dear, dear sister. Good b’ye ! good b’ye ! 

« ^exeunt Cassim aud SLmdt 

All Oh, Cogia, t^iat a discovery ! but wliei^Ga- 
neiTi j* ah ! the sly rogue has slipt off, to tell Aiaigiana 
his good news. 

Cog. Oh, mercy! now we are grown rich, 1 must 
liave some new clothes ; — 1 will have such a — nice — 
new — under-petticoat ! 

AH. Ha ! na ! that’s what a woman’s head is al* 
ways running upon. 

Cog. And what's you| head, pray, running upon 

AK. Money bags, you little devil. By Miholnet’s 
mule, we are the happiest couple in all Bagdad ! ' 

DUET — ALl IBaaA AND COGIA. 

* 

Cog. While pirn, the spirits flag. 

Then wre pining daily ; 

AH. Then down drop money bags. 

And we’Jl to supper gailv. 
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Cog. All ; All, my husband deai- 
0ft Tmis been a starvoi ; 

Ah. Now we'll have dinners hare, 

• And I'll be grand carver. 

Ji 'jh. O'er dales and mountains stray, 

Spite of wind and weather ; 

Rough, smooth, whatb’er our way, 

We will march together. 

Cog. Do not, pray since wealth’s our liap, 
Rove in Bagdad’s city; 

Ali. When money’s in our la}), 

A wife looks atways pretty. 

Co^t Friends, like bees, when wealth abounds, 
Swarm while metal’s tinkling r 

AH. But when no gold resounds, 

They vanish in a twinkling. 

JRoth. O’er dales and mountains stray, 

Spite of wind ai|d weather ; 

Rough, smooth, whtfte’er our tvay, 

We will march together. 

\ exeunt 


SCENE VI-'THE roREST as before, wimour tuf cavi, 

Alcandor enters, watching and listening for the tread 
of passengers, and lays his ear to the ground. A 
whistle is heard; he rises and ansioers it 
jhUfza enters, and informs ^im of the approach of the 
carOoan, and their dcte.i'minaiion to attack it. 
Abdallah raters' ami joins them ; they all agree in the 
destruction 'of the caravan. They all go up the stage, 
and point to it as being in sight, and go off rejoicing 
fojoiit their comrade 
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HarJt ! haik ! hush ? the earned driver’s bell I hear j ‘ 
lfu?h! hush! tis they, tis they, they’re d^fiwing'neau 
Enter the procession of the caravan* 


]^id (lie lively cymbals jiiigle, while we mount lh» 
sandy steep, 

L.ct the bells o1 camels mingle, o’er the mountains as 
they creep, t 

Bid, &c. [caravan pass off' 

IJassarac^ Alcafidor, and the rest of the robbers 

run across to attack the caravan uoith loud huzzas, 
A great noise of fighting and huzzaing. 

Hassarac and Selimf come on fighting f a desperate 
battle ensues between them, in which Selim is van- 
quished and ihropm* 

Abdallah, Alcandor, and the rest of the robbers enter 
with Zehe prisoner. 

DVTjse AND crionrs. 

Zel. Thus for a lover’s safety kneeling, ah, must I 
plead to thee in vain ? 

Robber. Haste away ! 

Selim. More thatUjin; own her sorrows feeling, duff 
bids remain. 

TtbbBer. Uastoisvray! haficaway! 


Bi<l the lively cymbals jingle, .• 

Zeh All, must 1 plead in Vc\iiiF 
SeUm. Dutv Inds me here rcinani. 

Hof'firy aa-ry J hasTi* awav ’ 
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•^6ia/. Hold, Hassarac! — Fair lady — [to Zelh 

* Zel. Heavou^t ' my prehcrver a robber, tiie raptaiii 
Landhti ? 

Abdkt-Mvi uiust bend to strong necessity. 

Zel. Yon ^aved iny hfe — be not the destroyer of my 
hbnoui:. 

*Ahdal. Cursed be the villain who would harm the 
boijour of a helpleSs woman ! — lady, confide in me. 

• Zel. What, in a robber ^ 

Has. Yes, a robber. 

Abdal. SilenCl!, Hassarac! thou art 

Has A. true robber. 1 have aoi the cant of honour 
and humanit}^. ^ 

Abdal. Know you to whom you speak 
Has, Yea, to a man— no better than myself. 

Abdal. Audacious mutineer! another word, my 
^ymeter shall cleave tJiee to the earth. 

Has. My sabre bears as sharp an edge as yours. 
Abdal. This to decide it ’ ^ 

Has. Seize him— away with hiiiT to our cave, and 
chain him to the rook. • 

Abdal. Take my defiance, villegn. 

[they Jighi—the other rob- 
bers seize Abdallah 
Has. Hear him not — away with hiino Zelie shall 
now be our ransom, comrades. Away to the cave, to 
t he ctWT. Tf vfun/ Abdal. and Zelie guarded 
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ACT thp: second 

SCENE 1. 


ORfOBftAND'SCA^l. 

Omnnunied wtik different symbols of his mysUc arl. 
A stasAajid books^an arch in the centre. {Thun- 
der and lightning.) 

Knicr Orcobrand through the archt a short wand in his 
handf like a caduceus^ wound round with wrpents. 

Orcob. In tliy bli^k gulph, perditioni bu forever sunk 
the meddling sprite, who dares oppo^ my will- May 
hlatiting tempests shiver her aiiy wings, and demons 
shed their murky dew upon her, while thick pestiferous 
fogs confound and fail her purposes ! Alreauy has this 
hated rival of my power, by means unfathoiuable c*en 
to the hellish skill 1 boast, directed the feeble footsteps 
of a puny nlortal, who, by her protection aided, fear- 
lessly has ventured the dark and gloomy cavern whose 
magic portal till then, did never opo but to the cabalis- 
tic word ray art invented. Ye dread associates, fSll 
mischiefs children— palc>£icpfi Famine— deep Fraud 
— ruthless War, and unriclenting Raping, 1 sumihon to 
iny aid. 

Famine^ Fraud, fVdr, and Rapine, enter, tiro on each 
side, as they ate call'd. 

< KOHLS ov* DEMONS. 

, Strike the world with fear and wondcj . 

Rprfd thp nolp** with holt'! of thunder 
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Join’d in one fate we’ll ne’er give wav. 

Join’d in one fate we’ll ne’er give way. 

combat fur infernal sway, 
liiit cAnbat, &c. 

Yes, yes, idolaters of fire. 

Revel ill the realms below. 

Revel, &c. , 

Revel, &c. 

Your infernal tr§in of prowlii^ miscreant votaries, call 
from the deep abyss uf lluto’s realm to aid, with all 
their powerful enginery, the darl^dcsigning measures of 
thy rlcteriiiiiitl master, {a horn sounds) Hark! the 
watcliful gnomes sound their hoarse shells, announcing 
the approach of mortal tbotsteps. Whoe'er thou art 
that boldly venturest to this dread abodo, gaunt Murder 
who guards our brazen portal will admit and usher to 
OUT magic pre^eIlce. t 

EnJler Hassarac through the arch. 

Has. Before you, mighty Orcobr<^nd, 1 lowly bend, 

Orcob. Approach, and Sj^iedk thy wishes. 

Has. Since the banditti thrive beneath thy care, 
confirm me as their leader; for Abdallah, our captain 
once 

Orcob. Your cs^ptaiii !— a puny slaved— a suckling 
unworthy of a leader’s name; — who crouches at a 
«goman’s feet, and sighs for love, and all its flimsy blis- 
ses;— but he is now within my fiower: in yonder 
dungeon chain’d he lies, and to increase the horrors of 
his %tQ, within his view, ftis^ound in adamantine 
chains, groans hie beauteous Z^e. 

Has. Yes, n;ith Zelie, our new captive ; ’twas to her 
the milksop sigh’d— now they may groan together. 
My comrades * 

Orcob. For you, youth, the charge is yet too 
much: — tV/b master robber of that mightjf^band link’d 
*by fate in ties indibsuliible, and by rny magic power pro- 
Tncted, .shmdd bear a heart, wherein the germ of rrueltv 
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liy nature’s hand haci been implanted; foster’d at tKi 
breast of Lnavery, and pruned by deep deceit, until tbi 
spreading hramhes of dcieniiiiied rapine, present a ful 
blown villain. « ■*' 

Has. And with your aid, iny head may blossopi 
some years longer. 

Orcob. Thou hast already proved thyself unskill’d 
in such deep thought as vhouid preserve thee from the 
perils of that state Was it not by your nc|;lccl, r5- 
inissness inexcusable ! that your abode was known to 
mortal man f 

Has. It was ; but tl^at secret goes no further. I acted 
iiistice in our cave this morning, and lor p’d a Itead off. 
^Twas a fool’s wlio came, I know not by what means, 
among our treasures; — but head and trunk I threw 
among tlie mims that skirt our dwelling’s mouth. 

Orcob. Thou canst not iJiink thy secret rest.s alone 
with those who arej^he partners of thy trade ; another 
now has gain’d tl;e‘ word, and may proclaim it to the 
curious world. 

Has. How! another.^ 

Orcob. Yes, another ; — protected by a female power, 
that far transcends in magic charm the influence I 
lately boasted. 

Has. Her 'itiumpb shall be short. 

Orcob. Another lives, I say, that has your secrecl 
word obtain’d ; a mortal too If thou would s’t prove 
thyself worthy the mighty charge you now solicit— lls 
thine, by mortal means to rid thy fears and mine ; for 
in his hand thy life, and ihat of all thy friends, like the 
unsteady balance of a quivering beam, stands now h; 
doubtful equipoise. 

Has. On me then rest the issue, (kneels) And may 
sleep never close these eyes, if Bagdad’s city hold him, 
till craft has hunted down my prey and courkge plun- 
ged this dagger in his heart, [mes 

Oi‘co6. Thy now determined purpose keep. Let me. 
''•It, view iht purple dve unon thv irurty weapon* and 
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me the bric’lit reward of thy dark deed. Go — 
ffenco ! piir.^iie the lix’d a^id steady purpose o# thy soul. 
Be ‘resolute and prosper. ^ 

svv.crally ; Jtassarar Ihrovgh the arch^ 


H. — FI.EGANT TUnK*ISH I'AYIIJO.S. 

* * Kntcr Xaide^ crying. 

Znide. Oh, my poor Cassim Baba!~oh, these hoi • 
nd robbers ! and here 1 am left^t tlio mercy of Ali 
Baba, to be dej^eiidant on a beggarly, niggardly, wood- 
^ cutting 

Kntcr Ah Baba. 

Oh, my dear brother ! \crytng. 

AH. Come, como, rhecr up* death has always his 
iiatchct in ins hand, and sooner or later he cuts up all 
families, root and branch. You ha^g lost a husband/ 

Zaide. And you a brother. 

Ali. Yes, but he took .so much pawis when he was 
alive to mure me to the loss of a ijrother, that 1 dont 
think I .shall sink under the affliction. 

Zaide. Ah, 1 shall never ccaso to lament him. 

Ali Then let us divhte the four-and-tuventy hours 
between us * and if.you lament him at night, as much 
as ( shall by day, our lamentations will be pretty equal. 
' Xo-ide. By his death 1 am left destitute: — all is* 
yours. 

Ali,* I must now take possesion ; but 1 should cease 
to reidember aU was mine, if you did not remind me of 
it. There, there, dry your eyes. Go to your chamber 
and be comforted. 

Zaide. Oh, hang your comfort, (aside) My dear 
brother, 1 will try to follow your advice, but 1 fear in 
vain, my dear, dear brother [exif, 

Ali. I hate*thc kiss of a flatterer: if dnythingcari 
choke ebari^, tis trea^-le stuff’d down our Uxoats by b 
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beggarly hand that administers uorinwood as *Icng as 
It can gr^p a piece of gold. 

Knter Mirgiana» 

i"[org. .Sir, sir ! 

All. Morgiana, is it you ? 

Murg. Ves, and now your slave. 

Jl/i. My slave . ^ my friend My wife told me you 
gave her, ami iny children, a mml when they wtre 
almost starving. 1 shall never ^orget it. , 

Alorg. Way, my dear master, dont talk of it : but 
tell me, when you followed your broUier to the forest, 
what became of you J 

Alt. 1 crept to the forest in the dusk to watch the 
i:vent of his expedition ; and my blooff curdled when 
1 beheld his remains in the stream by the caravan, no ' 
doubt thrown there by the robbers : but how they w’cre 
convey^ to this house, tbe.infernals and celestials that 
watch over their abode, can best determine. What do 
you know of poor Cassim f 

jMorg. Enterin'!; his chamber, imagine rny horror! 

1 found his bodJ^ Unon bis breast was placed this 
i>croll. (shows it) Morgiana, u|)on you depends the 
safety of the family?*' i felt the value of the charge. 

All. And what nave you done ? 

Morg 1 {pmembcr*<l a cobler not far distant; a 
shrewd, cunning fellow: likely to do any thing for 
gain— him I engaged. 1 brought him blindfolded to 
Cassim's chamber, there he sewed his head to the bo^ ;• 
that done, with the same precaution, 1 led him back 
to his stall and vanish'd from his sight. Cq^m's 
friends are coining to thS funeral, and all is ready. 

Ali. Excelleni Morgiana! how can 1 reward* you? 
Now to meet the guests. Hold, Morgiana, the faixy 
of the lake gave me this phial ; it contains a powerftil 
charm— one single drop wiU produce instant death : 
do you take it, and on my rerurn we will contrive to 
give some^f the robbers a dose. Now fOt a sorrowful 
.Ah. if the face did but show the inder 
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ofthe^icart, I fancy many a mourner woud prove a mer- 
ly c^ie. , exit. 

Entar Gamm. 

Giintni. Stay, Mor^iana. Why do 3'ou thus crtftlly 
keep in*e m siftpense ? why thus delay ? 

. , her hand.. 

Morff. Let go my hand. * 

DUET — GJiSLM AND UORUIAXA. 


Ganem. 

J\lorg. 

Ganem. 

Morg. 

Ganem. 

JUrg. 

Togeth. 

Morg. 


Ganem. 

Togeth. 

'li^og^h. 


Ahf cruet maid, too soon retiiing, 

I.ove’s tender vows all fears remove • 

Ah, cruel youth, to(^inuch desiring, 
l*dare not say how much I love. 

Yet why this haste ? — 

No more delay me, you must not stay. 
One moment yet — 

You must not stay. 

) Ah, cruel maid, &c. ^c. 

{ Ah, cruel youth, &c. Ac. 

By love’s pure and tender TOWer, 

This hand and heart I pledge to yon ' 

Hy the blessings of tlAs hour, 

To plighted vows forever true. 

No more delay me, you mu^ away - 
Yet why this haste? one moment stay. 

( Ah, cruel maid, too soon retiring, &c. &>'. 
t Ah, cruel path, too much desiring, &c. 
j No more delay, you must away, &c. A:c. 
C Yet why this baste P one moment yet — 
^ * Ah, let mef stay, &c. 

) Good night, good night, good night, &c. 


w ^ 
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^'CEN^>III — A STREET It\&DAl>, WITH A COBEER' 

STAtL.' 

' 

^Tuslaplia in his stall at 


Eusl week I took a wife, ‘ 

And when f first did w'flo her, 

I vow’d to stick through life, 

Like coblcr’s wax unto her. * 

Rut soon we went, by some mishap, 

'J’o lofticrhcads to(>cthcr 
And when my wife began to sliap- 
VVhy 1 biscaii to leather. 

Fal de ral, lal lal de ral dc ta. 

Oh, I began to leather. 

My wife wipfunt her shoes, 

Is hardly three feet seven, 

And 1 to all men’s views, 

Am full five feet eleven : 
f'o when to take her down some pegs, 

I drubb’d her neat and clever — 

She mode a bolt right Uirough my legs, 
And ran away fof ever. 

Fal der ral, &c. 

And ran away, &c. 

When she was gone, good lack ! 

My hair like li(^'’s hair bristled^ 

I thought she’d come back, ' 

So went to work and whistled/ 

Then let her go, I’ve got my stall. 

Which may no robber rifle ; 

Twould break my heart Ii9 lose my avil — 
1b lose my wife is a trifle. • 
c Fal der ral, &c. 

To lose, A c. 
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IJtU. Hcie will I begin my search, ru question 
This fellow — cohler ! • 

'Must. Sir, to you — Tol lol de riddle, &c. 

//a.v# €kn) j(ou lell me what news is stirring? 

' Must Rare news ! we have a new tax upon leather. 
-»Tolrx)l de rol, &c. 

. [hamrMring and going 'on with his song. 

*}[as Do you cafl that rare news? why it will be the 
jfliipof the shoe-makefs. 

Must So much the better for the coblers. Take 
a»ay tluyiliysiCians and thcrc*s more w'ork for the 
apothecanis. * 

lias Why the apothecaries tlirive by the physicians. 
Must Why tiiatN true . — but take away physicians 
and apothecaries, 1 knoiv a tliird set of men that would 
starve. 

Mas. \Mio arc they ? 

Mast The undertakers. ^ 

lias. You have some fine houses A this qua iter ; do 
) ou know who inhabits them ? ^ 

Must Mostly coblers. 

Has. Why you know there is hot a single shed in 
die whole place except your own. 

Must No: they are coblcrj on a gneater scale. 
This neighbourhood is full ofjitatesmen and lawyers— 
law-founders and hiw-expounders ; so they cobble tlie 
constitution between them. 

* Has. You arc a shrewd fellow. But how can you 
see to work by this light? *tis near dark. 

Mu^. By any light, or no light, 1 am the man for a 
job in (h^dark. 

Hai. Indeed ! 

Must What think you ? last night I ^ewed a man's 
head to his’body— there’s ajob. 

Has. (eojfmy) Where, where ^ 

Must Thai’s past cunning to find out. 

Has. How so r • 

\'^ust. Why I w‘as blindfolded there and 5gcl>. 
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flag. Ah, il nm'«t he ilv’ ‘'anie; tiiey*hiiv«^ 

|»ljinn’d it deeply. CIiinU«i'*Icd yen tav ^ Uien you 
na\V no idea ot llie road \om took*^ 

Not so bad as that, neither. 1 .iiT .oo murji 
tiscd to go to her! without a candle to ]Q«e my way in 
the dark — 1 etiuiiled the fuiiis 1 made. * 

Has. All, did you.^ do you think you could find 
ihein again ? • ^ * 

.Must. Yes— hood wink’d, but not otherwise. * * 
Has. I should like you to try, for curiosity only. Ij 
you succeed, this shall reward you. * a purse. 

Must. On with IhV bandage then— I ani^our man. 
(Hassarnc hlinJs him) Draw it lighie*-. if I see in the 
least 1 shall lose my way. iknnis) i\ow, fortune, i 
dear blind lady, look down upon your poor blindfolded 
eo^er, see that he doesn’t lost^his way, and he’ll run 
upi)ri your blind oriands for the rest of his life, {rists) 
NoW ioUow me. 


SCENF: IV — A VIKW OF BAGDAD, WITH CASSIM’.S HOU?r 
A STKI* AT THE UOOH. 

/Ity-mier Mustapha and Hassarac, 

Mas. You’re sure you’re right? ' 

Must. Don’t puzzle me. W Inch way did I turn last ? 
Tins. To the left. • 

Must. That’s right. 

Has. And now to thu^righl. 

Must No, the right’s wrong, {pauses) Eet me see, 
In me see. 

Has. Tlien I’ll lake off the bandage 
Must. Be quiet : — I’m like an owl, and see best iu 
thedaik. (g-oefi to iht door\f (Jassm's hmtsc) This is 
fhe iiouse. ‘ 
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• J)([vst, It lia^. ono step. J know I had nearly broke 

tny neck m coniiuj^ out^ * 

■ i/rtS. it lias-y it has. 

'♦'ilftiiiie be praised ! the purse is mine. 
fim. Take it. [gwes if. 

• J^hvit. I always like to look at my money, so pull ofl: 

the batidage. * [tahs it off'. 

• Has. Know yoB who lives here f 

• Must, {examining the fiousc) Ves — it is I — this was 
('assim^s the rich merchant, who 1 iieard this morning 
died suddenly.* Now his brothei has it—he who cut 
wood jn Die forcsl where the theivcs are. You have 
beard ot tiieii^^ 

Has. Yes, yes— oilen, often. 

Must A pack of rascals .' but there's a rope grow- 
ing ibr each of them. As for the captain, I would go 
any length to see mm hangM — wouldn't you.^ 

Ha<,. Yes, whenever he is hf^g’d 1 shall certainly 
be present Dauiriation I {aside) • 

JWi/sf. Farewell, sir ! — if ever you have lost your 
way or your heel-piece, I shall be proud of your cus- 
tom 1 work at tix'd prices in •general, but if ever 
you wish to employ me iii this way again, you'll al- 
ways find me ready for a blind bargain. 

, Mustapha. 

Knter Mirza 

Has. Come near, come near. Where are your coni' 
rades ■’ 

Mtrz. All ready in the oil jar's. 

But where f « 

Mtrsf. At the next turning in the street. 

Hfis. \ ou all know the signal. 

Mirz. Yes, dll. 

Has. This house contains our enemy ; to-morrow’s 
**00 shall’ not sec an inhabitant alive • away, away !-■- 
but .stay -~t|(e gateway leads to the patl^ behind the 
h.otise— there go, hnd w'ait my coming.. 

iexitJMivsa-. 
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What hoa j wiihin there, [knocks at the door\ 
a subtle foe to deal with, and fiierefore the more dan- 
geruiTb. fc-j ? 

Enter n stav Jrom tfie house.^ 

Tell your master a stranger wishes to speak to him.. 

sift re into the’ house 
Now for stratagem. A well told lie wiakes me and my 
band tenants for death within the4>e walls, or this nigh; 
cancels the lease of life vested in the landlord. 

Enter Ah Haha and slave from the house. 

Ah. A stranger did^yoii say ! 

Ifas. Pardon this intrusion, sir. but 

All. No intrusion at all. sir, for you HiSiven*t got into 
iny house yet. Who arc you.? 

flus. i am a mercliant, arrived in this city with a 
rich and valuable cargo ; the caravansera is too full to 

,idmit me, and being a stranger here 

Afi. You are feyfjl oJ being robbM in the streets . 
there are a plaguy number of thieves in this town, I 
assure you, « 

lias. It struck me jihat might be the case the mo- 
ment I and my followers entered it 
All. And you want a place of safety for your mer- 
chandize ? «. 

Has. Exactly so. 

Ah. Your precaution was necessary : where's your 
cargo ? ^ 

Has. At your gate behind the house. 

All. Here, Hassin ! Renin! place the merchant’s 
cargo under tlie ceranda f*i the garden; ^t wilUbe'safe 
there. , 

Has. How shall 1 thank you f 
AH. Tell me I have done my duty ; any thing 
more is flummery Whatdeyou deal in .? 

Has. Oil from Russorah. < 

Ah. Oil .A- why wliatdoor can creak oA the hin^s 
in opening tv you ? come in, sir, —and in the rnfimm 
I may assist in the snip 
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HIns* That mornin" you never see. (aside) 1 
* an never return this kAulness. 

/lU Vjjs, yfjfi may Do ihc same to the nexMutran' 
grr tnal reifiires it, and we are quits, (’oine, Mir, in. 

\exil into the house. 


V — A COrRT‘VAHO BKI O.NGlNn TO f ASS1M*8 HOUSE. 
fW'O ROWS or LAIU.K JARS FACING THE At’DIlNCK. A 
GARDEN KAllJfNG BEPWEEN THf ROWS OF JARS. AN OPFN* 
IMJ LEFT IN THE i ENTRE. N1G|1T. 

l^nier Hassarac^ cautiously. 

Has. Tistime to give my comrades orders for die 
maneuvers for the night. Ha, a light !— the servants 
roo are still on foot about the court. I must retire and 
\\ ait a further opportunity. ^ [rjitt. 

ffjHh r MorgHtTM vntt^ lamp. 

Morg VVhads to lie done.^ th^ lamp is going out 
for want of oil - how could I be so stupid ^ the riier- 
'liant sure may spare a little • 

lo the jars ,• upon touching one .she 
shrtaks hack. 

Mirz (raismg hts hend^rom one o^thi' jars) Is it 
iimr--is itiime.=* 

^ More. Not yet— not yet (she then goes to the next 
,ar ana laps repeating — Not yet, and the same to the 

other jars, (apart) In every jar there is a rohlier ! the 
destgn^is plain- -it is to murder us. VVhaiS to he 
tloqe.’—ah, thejdiann J the fairy’s charm ! that will 
'^ave us. (iakfs out a phial^ goes to ike jars and pours 
into each — a slight smoke rises from each jar— jobbers 
groan— f he then comes forward and kneels. Appro- 
priate music during Ijte operation) Kind Fairy ! i’ll be 
lor ever ^atefyil, ever obedient.' (risef Now to* 
• ’vaich the prelemled merchant ^ [i 
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Re-enter hfassnract caulinmJy. , 

Has. M is dark at lastf Now for .ilic simnai. 
{tvhis^es) Al such a lime suiely ilie; cannot 
{whisttea affam) Still silent! what can^hiS idean";'-, 
(ffoes to the jars) Death and hell ! niv faithful baiK| 
destroyed ! brave hearts, you* shall he reveng’d, amply 
leveiig’d. Whafb to be »lonc shal^ 1, with my sabV^ 
force the rooms ^ my life 1 hold notiung. — Hut no — ^ 

alarniM as they are, it would i)e vain, i must try fny 
art.— Comrades brave comrades, an hour shall not 
pass, ere 1 will revenge, or share your flite. 

Enter Jill meeting J\Jorgiana. 

Mi Mnrgiana what’s the matter^ 

Morg. Your life— the lives of all were in the great- 
est danger. See there, (points to the jars) fn those 
jars are conceal’d the robbers of the cave, brought licrc 
by their captain 
Mi How were we-saved i* 

Morg Hy the clftirm the fairy gave you. Theie 
they are lock’d— m sleep. 

Mi And where’s the merchant, owner of the jars 
and Kussorah oil ? '» 

Morg. Kscaped. 

All. Faithful Morgiana! T not only owe my awn 
life to you, bat perhaps those of my whole family. 
You’re no longer a slave, but my preserver; and shall 
before long become my daughter. [mY. 

SONG— MORGIANA. 

Ah, little blind boy, much too often yqu prove us^ 

What tricks you delight in, how restless you reign ; 
To all.kind8 of folly your aim is to move us, . 

And pleasure derive from creating our pain. 

Ah, little blind boy, what spoil vou make bf me 
Ah, what, &r. 



■' I V J 


.j: 

^A'l, to'whnt iiiischu'r yout ir.alice pooi mortals c'tposf"^, 
\Vhik* Motliiifg llu* ‘stiiu; ol )'oiii dart ran abate. 

Yet so slroir^ \> tli(‘ your ciuiiiiti|> inrjM^CM, 

e k« ^I'uisr than ihc pain you^catc 
-\h, little hltlul boy, i\:c. [er*/. 


SCli^*K VI.--CASSIM*S FAVIL10N. 

Killer llassamc du^uisiHi^ and a Uave. 

• 

Slnrc. Who t-liall I say, sir, to my master*' 

//«.'*. A dear friend returned from travel, whom 
vein ma.'-tiT^ius not seen for year^. (eiif slnrr 

A friend, who will despatch him on his travels to the 
other wotld But I must make him believe me that 
brotbci’s fiieiid who ha« set forth o’R hig journey a verv 
Ilf tie while hefoic him. 

Kilter Jilt liaha slave. 

Alt. A ‘'tran^jer did you say? • 

Slave. Yes, ‘•ir ^ slan. 

Has. My bosom’s companion, playmi»\(^ mj 

youth, r • 

Ah', (stares) So, heie’s an old bo^m friend, and an 
infant playmate that I never saw in my life beCb^ 

Has 1 am ■jiistaken-wyct I canned have ramaken 
the hou«:c -isn’t this the residence of Cassiin Baba ? 
m Ali. It wa« till hi't ni^ht, — but be is now in mure 
confined apartineuls and sleeps on a ground llo/rr. 
Ha’s dead 

'Has. My fneinl, r’ansim Baba ^ poor Classim ! 
while.'! friend’4i be.'ut is bursting for you, a brother I 
find can let his fanev play ovei your silent grave. 

Ali.' \nd that brother can tell you, he is so just m 
paying liis true dcbts,^hat lie. can’t afford iheliypocn- 
sy of a tear when i^ is not due to the departed. But 
come, si^ mvinoiliei’s friends are mine as if he werk 
.'»'''ve 7'hiswav •'ii, and lake refresbiflcntv Uxrunf 
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i^rENE vn — AN RirOANT CHAMnFH IV THF yrBK^»* 

STYLE. |T THE BACK AN ARC*, WITH FO' piSh nOOR*». 

COCTA AND OANEM DISC OVERED. v 

♦ • O *' 

Cog. Here comes Ali Baba and a stranger with liini 
Enter ./lli Baba and I fuFsarac. 

JIU. Wife, a friend ol m 3 ' late brother’s. Bring 
forth the banquet. ' • 

[thejblding floors open, and two slaves bring on a* 
round table d^orated vnth an elegant banquet 
and four sinoU with hnndsotne covers. 

Has. What, have you an entertainment f 

AH. Only a slight rc^ia&t, sir, quite ;n the family 
way. 

Idas. This may interrupt my plan. [aside. 

Cog. Were you^and my late brother acquainted 
intimately, sir.^ 

Has. Intimately, madam. Was his death sudden ? 

AH So sudden, thnt he had not time to send for 


any assistance. 

Has, 1 believe not. (aside) Wliat was his corn- 

^AHVafTection of* the head'— a giddiness .seiz’d 
him fl^molcntly that he could not hold it up, and cat- 
ried flUoff all of a sudden. 

Jffak. Artful ^'asion. (aside) Boor man ! 

Ali. But come, sir, we must not indulge in mourn- 
ful reflections — sit down, sit down. [they all sif. 


Has. 1 did not expect this feast ; but it shall not 
deter me from my purpose. [asHir. 

AIL Morgiana ! * [railing. 

Enter Morgana in a dancing dress, vtilrd; a dag^nr 
in her girdle, with a gold jug and a carved gold 
goblet 

What have you got there ? * 

,Mbrg. Some Balsora wine of tlv 5 higlie.st favour. 

' [poui^s wine into the goblet, and presents it 

ffafsarm\ vdio rereirrs it and starts 



&i:tr\E vn. 
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^/ias. {asid^ As I live thccavomgpblol ! 
.<1/*.*\VlM^jrpiises^'ou, sir? • 

IJas. 'fKe^thc-— exquisite workmanship of this 
-obllt^ • * 

JIH. Yes, it’s beautiful. 

Ifas. Beautiful indeed ! whore did it come from ‘ 
•AH. It was my' brother ('assiiu's* 

' lias. Oil, It was his ! did he purchase it 
■Aft. Yes— and pa*id pretty dearly for it. 

IJlits. And did he i;ive it to you ? 

Ali. No -ho k/l it. 

Jfas Wliere ? • [eagerit/. 

Alt. Wh}^ 411 the cav ^jiooli f \\ hy, he UJt it 

to me, to he sure. 

Has. Oil, in liis will. 

Ali. No, in the cav poon ? yes, in his will, to 

be sure. (a.nde to Oanetn and Cogio^ I’d just popp’d 
out the cavern. 

Has. This goblet is yet to bc%iid for. [aside 

All. Come, sir, fill--ril give you a toa^l that nearly 
concerns me ; and Til tell you \tliy before we pari. 
Here’s confusion to the memoay of the robbers ot thV 
forest ! now for a danre. Moreiana ! 

; Hassarac nttnnpis to drinks mtt on. hearing (he toast 
slariSt and drops a Aifffifr tvt 0 / Ims .slctve, picks if 
vp again loith his right hand^ puis it into his hrlf, 
and drinks with his left hand. Morgiana observes 
•the dagger. 

JSJorg. A dagger in his sleeve ! what can this mean ' 
. •* * A [rt,v/rfr 

[Hnsttarac looks vith coii/usinn at Morgiana^ V'ho as- 
*sumes a careless air^ then turns to Ali liaba and 
speaks to ICim in dumb show, as If satisjied that no our 
had noHsed him. * 

Morg. {looks at HfBsarac) Allah protect ns J it ih 
the prctei^cd oil-intfrchant, the captain of the rolibei^ 
— that dagger (SStpIains bis pnrposo. Fafr>' of the lake 
iu-^nireim*' • 
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[Morffiaria takesti lamborin and pct-Jbrms a dance^ yi * 
the course».}f lohich Hassai'ac ^^kes se jjtuU aif-empLi 
lo st^f/ Jilt Haba^ which Morgiarui ohsi'^rmnp^prtoeah 
by namimtn}; di/fa cnt uttttu^s before IJrssanici and\ 
s/rikmjif the iambonne in his ear withcnil her intention 
being discovered by any one present At the end of 
the dance l-fassaiac makes three motions— frst^ with 
his hand forward^ taiftosay “ Now ^ — second ^ points 
his left hand lo Ali^ the right hand on his dagger-^- ‘ 
the thh rf, pulls it out to make a great blov) at Ah, — 
JVhorgiana seizes his kand^ wrests the*dagger from 
kim^ and stabs him,', aving the dagger sticking tn 
his breast. * 

Has. Oh ! 

[Draws the dagger out with great pain and aims a blow 
at Ali^ hat missesy staggers back ^ falls and dies. 

All. Rash girl ! what liavc you done, Morgiana ? 
Morg. IVcservM your life ; destroy’d your enemy. 
Look there— that dicker was aim’d at you Know 
50U not that face 

. AH. (looking at Him) ’Tis the captain of the ban- 
ditti ! 

Morg. The last of your foes. [joyfuUy 

All. It is, it is ! ill'fated man, you have met the 
punishment jusKy due to your crimes. Morgiana. you 
are indeed iny daughter. But let us haste from this 
scLMie of blood, and seek the faiiy of the lake, to offer 
up our gratitude to her for out deliverance from the 
<’ruel monster. [fa:ewn^ 


SCENE VJII — A LANDSCAPK. 

Gossamer enters sporlioely^ waving her wand io bring 
on AH JSabar t^c. then goes q^. 

;flU Baba enterSyJoUaioed by Ganm., Cogia, and Mor- 
giana — the^ congratulate each others ana go off re- 
jnv ing at mprcKrnpe from the hands of their enefme’i- 
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• * 

• Orrohr^nd enters watching them, full of rage and dis- 
appomttuffpi ; hut at%length erprvsses hmjoy that he 
tliiiU nov) hme them in his powtr—f allows exvjj^ngly, 
WiTotti^ has wand. 


• ’ SCKIVE IX — ORCOBRikNlTs cavk. 

• JHi Baba, Cogia, Ganem, ami^JHIorgiana discovered, 
guu’vded by Orcobrandand tlemons. 

Orrab Dploslcf] mortals ' (onfederalos of my dc- 
turm'med who^e potpiif iri.)chiiiatioiis yield at 

length to my supieinacy, and all her vaunted powers 
arc vanished in oblivious vapour ! you are now within 
lUY giasp, and direst vengeance shall await yr>ur crimes, 
[strides the rock, the back of the arch opens and dis- 
covers 

A FURY TRANSI'D^NCV. 

Famine, Fraud, War, and Rapim drag on AbduUah 
and Zehr 

There' behold iny victhoH! b»Mr witness to the invent- 
ive torments that shall piecc-meal tear them. Ye active 
agents of my fell design, prepare ! fast bind the wretches 
to yon massy rock. • • 

./IrJ. (Jjehimt) Detested wretch ’ forbear 
, Jihdah To virtue true, vvc’ll live and die together. 

Or^ob. Then take thy wish ; — this moment ends the 
dogUtful strife, and bitter anguish seals thy doom eter- 
iral. •, ' • 

• , Enter Jirdinclle. 

JIrd., Hold, blasphemer! and for tliy impious threats, 
now tai^t tlic death you merit. ^ 

I strikes Orcobrund with her wand, and he sinks in a 
^ftash of f re — tiiunaer and lightning — vhivcs hei 
rrnnd, (hid t\e scene changes to • 


* »»P|fNWn FAIRY 



THE FOKTY TIllEYES. 

Gossamer and all the fairies discfivered. * 

M 

joins the hands of Gatum emd Morgiana^ 
Ahdal/ah and Zetie.] s ' 

A PA^SEUL, 

hi/ Gossamer^ or a principal fairy^ at the end of whirL 
nif the fairies joif^i^ and tho curiam drops. , 
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LO Y ERS’ QU ARREL.S : 

• ‘ on, 

LIKE^MASTJER, LlKEtMAN. 

4 FARtJE,— /JV OJVE MCT. 
•altehs-o from “the mistake.” 




DRAMAl'IS PERSONS. 


Don Curios, 
Sane ho, 
Lopez 


Vt'ashingloiL 
- Mr, li-'emyss, 

^ Jefferstm, 

T, Jefferson 


Leonora, 

Jacintd 


Mrs. Anderson. 
Frtmcis. 


The lines dislingutshed hy inverted cosnmas are to 
he omitted in the representatton. 



' l»Oyl:RS’QUARREL«: 
klltjs MASTER, LIKE MAN. 


SCICNE I — ^thk sTHt.i.r. 

Enter Carlos and Snneho. 

Car. 1 tell ilieCf I am not satisfierl ; rnt in love 
enough to be suspicious of evei^Jiody. 

San And yet, methinksy Sijr, you should leave me 
out. • 

Car. It may be so; I canj tell; but I’m not at 
ease. If they don’t make a knave, at least they’ll 
make a lool of Mice. 

San. I don’t believe a word on’t. good faith, 

master, your love n^kes somewhat of you ; 1 don’t 
know what ’ti.s; but, when you suspect me, 

^'ou dtin't seem a man of half tho.se parts I used to 
take you for. Look in my face, ’tis round and comely, 
pne hqllow line of a villain in it. Mon of my 
fabrio don’t use to be susplcted for knaves ; and when 
you take us for fools, we never take you for wise men. 
For my part, in this present case, 1 take myself to be 
mighty ^^leep. A standet-by, sir, secs more* than a 
gamester.. You arc pleased to be jealous with your 
poor inisRess wifiTtuit a cause ; she uses you but too 
well, 111 my bumble opinion; she sees f on. and talk% 

' ith you, fill F am ouife tired oiv’t ppmettmes^ and. 
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ynwv rival, that you arc so srarcd about, forces a t'isit 
upon her ab^tut once in a fortnight. « 

Car. Alas! thou art i^iioraiit in these vlfTairs^'he 
that^s (T.e ci vilest received, is often the feast for. 
Women appear warm to one, to hide I ftame for' 
another. Lorenzo, in short, appears too composed of 
late to he a rcjecte<;l lover , and the indifTereiice he 
shows upon the favours 1 seem to rrt:eive frojn her,* 
poisons the pleasure 1 else shouft! taste in tl^fui, and « 
keeps me on a |ierpotiial rack.” No — 1 woiilrl fain 
see some of his jealous transports, have him (ire 
at the si^ht o* me, contradict me whenever i speak, 
affront me wherever he meets me, challmge me, fight 

me ‘ 

San, Iliin you ihro* the guts — 

Car. But he’s too calm, his heart’s too much at 
ease, to leave mine at rest. 

San. “ But, Sir, you forget that there are two vt'ays 
for our hearts to get at ease ; when our mistresses 
come to be very fond of us, or we — not to care a for 
them. Now, suppose upon the rebukes you know' he 
has had, it shoula chaiif e to lie the latter.** 

Oir. •* Again thy ignorance appears. Alas ! a lover 
who has broke his chain will shun the tyrant that en* 
slaved him. Indifference never is his lot ; he loves or 
hates forever; and if his mistress prove another’s 
prize, he cannot calmly i^e her i/ihis arms.** 

&in. For part, nuptar, Tm not so groat a philo*. 
sopher as you be, nor (tbtok my stars) so bitter a lover ; 
but what I see, that 1 generally believe : and when 
Jacinta tells me she lovet me dearly, 1 have gc^ 
thoughts enough of my person never to doubt the truth 
on't See, here the bai^age comes, 

* £n/er Jacmla mth a Uttar. 

Hist ! Jacinta ! my dear. ^ 

^Jacin. Who*s that.^ Bliinderbnii^ ! Where’s your 
master.^ i ~ ' 

Hard bv 
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•* .4aitn (), Sir, T’m glad I liavc found you ai iaht! £ 
inUieye f har-;^* iravellcd live inili s after you, %nd r»ul(l 
iiciinor find ymi nr iioiiie, nor in the walks, 4 ior at 

^•hiircn(^ior ;• the opera, nor 

^San Nor any where else where he was not to Ue 
Jound • If you ha<I looked lor him where he wa's, 
'rjva:j ten to out! hyt you iiad met with him. 

^ Jacni§ I had, Juckra-tiandy ! 

(Jfir. Jhu |ir’ythec, what’s the inattoi ? who sent you 
after me ? 

Jacin. Oru‘ *who’s ncvei well but when she sees 
\oii ; 1 think ’t>^as my lady. * 

Cur Deal .%L(’iiit.i, I fain would (fatter inyself, but 
am not able 'I’he Idessiiig’s too i^ieat to be niy lot. 

^ el ’tis not well lo trifle with me ; how short soe’er 1 
am ill other merit, the tenderness I have for Leonora 
I laims Koiucthiu^ from her generosity. I should not 
he delncled ^ 

Jacin And why do you think ^oii are f Methinks 
''li(5’s pAtty well above-board wTlh you. What rfiust 
lie done more to satisfy you ^ • 

San. Why, Lorenzo must iiaftg himself, and tben 
we are content 
Jacin. How ! Lorenv&o } 

San. If less will do, he’ll Icl I you. • 

Jacin Why, you arc^iot mad, Sir, are you } Jeal- 
ous ot bim.^ l^ray, whielfway may this have got into 
vo&r head ? I took you fur a man of sense bemre. Is 
diis y< 2 ur doiogs, log ? fio SamJto 

Salt, ^'o, forsooth, peit, r|i not much given to sus- 
picion, &s you cyn tell, Mrs. Forward — If 1 were, I 
m'lgh! find more, cause, 1 guess, than your mistress has 
given om master here. IJut I have so many yretiy 
thoughts my own person, housewife, more than T 
have of yours, that L^lAtul^in dread of no mar. 

Jacin. Th•t^ the wAy to prosper *, however, so (ai • 
i’ll confess the truth to thee, at least, if that d^n’t du, 
nothing else will. Men are mighiv siiifjple in tov« 

^OT,. OflV II 
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matlrr, Sir. Wlien you su*!pert a woman’s falling-oni 
YOU fall ti plaguing her to bi^» !ier on tK;ajn, attajck 
iicr with reason and a sour lare. (M’s lite, j^ii\ at- 
'tack her with a fiddle ! double your j’oodchi!iiM''jr, give 
her a ball, powder your periwig at her, let her cheat 
you at cauls a little, and I’ll warrajit all’s right again. 

** But to conin upon a poor w^oiug^i with the glc^mv 
face of jealousy, helbro she give,s the least octTision for 
it, is to set a complaisant rival in too favourable li 
light. .Sir, Sir, I must tell you, 1 have seen tiiose who 
have owed their success to nothing elsd.” 

Car. Say no more 1 have bcem to blame ; but 
there shall be no more on’t. . ■ 

Jacin. I should punish you Imt justly, however, for ' 
what’s past, ifl carried back what 1 have brought you. 
But I’m good natured ; so, here ’tis; open it, and 
sec how wrong you tuned your jealousy. 

.y Iffivcs the letter. 

Car, (reads) “IPyou lore me with tiiat tenderness 
you have mad^ me l^ng believe you do, this lefter will 
be wi Icome ; ’tis to tell you, you have leave to plead 
a daughter’s weaknibss to a lather’s indulgence ; ami 
if you prevail with him to lay lits commands upon me, 
you shall be as happy as iny obedience to them can 
make you. , Lkokoka.” 

Then I shall be what man never yet. (kissing (he 
letter) Ten thousand hles&iitgs on theo for thy news. ^ 
1 could adore thee as a deity. [ein^mcingr i/octnta. ' 

San, True flesh and blood, every inch pf her, for all 
that. • ^ ^ * 

Car. (reads again.) “^Aiid if you prevail Mth him 
to lay his commands upon me, you shall be as hhppy 
as obedience to them can make you.” Oh, hap- 

py, happy Carlos .'—But w-hat shall I say (g thee, for 
this welcome message? (/»/ Jac»nta.) Alas, 1 want 
worrls ? But let this spt^ak for me, ai>di4!iiB, and this, 
h nfi — r his Wng. watch, and pursfi. 

S!hrr. KoW, Sir ; pr^> l^ava a FitMc snme»hh^ for mfr 
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• • 

4^»rd wapes. You can’t carry them all, I believe. 
(tQ Jacthia) ^Shall 1 eas^ you of this ? i % 

^ ^ \oJ[ering to fake thr^nrst^ 

. JacT^'Kot^ but you may carry — that, sirrah. ^ 

\ giving him a box o' the ear 
‘Son* The jade’s ^rown purse-proud already. 

Car. Well, de^r Jaciiita, say something to your 
^armijg niistre.ss. that 1 am not able to say myself; 
Ru<! above all, excuse my lateiiiijKinJonablc folly, and 
ofler her mv bfe to expiate my crime. 

Jactn. 'I’lie 'best plea for pardon will be never to 
repeat the faulty » 

Car If tlia^vill do, ’tif» scaled forever. 

Jacin. Enough Kut 1 must begone. Success at- 
tend you with the old gentleman, (lood b}e t’ye. 
Sir. [fji/. 

Cur. Ktcnial blessings follow thcc. 

San. 1 think she taken tl^ all with her; the 
jade has got iicr apron full ^ 

Cir.* is not that LoienzoN idhn^coming this way.^ 
San. Yes, *tis hr Shall I draw him on a ScotrJi . 
pair of boots, master, and make him tell all.^ 

Car. Some questions I must ask him : rail him 
hither. 

San. Hem ' Lope/., hemj 

KrJkr Lopex. 

Lop. Who calls.? » 

*San. •! and my master. 

Lop. I caji’t stay. 

You dm indeed. Sir. [laying hold on him. 
Oor.'VVhither, in such haste, honest Lopez.? What, 
upofi some love-errand ? 

Lop. Sir, your servant; 1 ask your pardon:, but I 
was goi^ 

Car. 1 gness wjmee ; Mit you need not be so shy of 
nie any moa#yi4ly insftter and 1 are no longer rivals ; • 
I have yielded up the cause: the ladv wifi have i^so, 
so I <!uhmit. ■ 'j • 
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Lop. Is il possible, Sliall I 1 ben live tp 
' inaslcr aif<l you iriends I'm afraid you^ are 

lo he merry with your poor l»Ilf.1bl^^^yrv^lnt. 
Cur “ Pm ii(»t at pmseiii niucli dispdfced tK'niirllr; 
'tis iit vain to pursue auou.an vOiox; heiiri alrea<^i4 
another's ' I'is whai i have .-.o plamly seen (<( •latp, J 
have roused my resolution to my raid and bioke 
chains for over.” . \ • 

Lop Well, Sir. to be plain with you, that is the jO}'- 
fullest news I have hcdr<l this lonti; tim^. lor I always 
knew you Ui be a mit*htv bunost gentleman : and, good 
faith, it often went toPthc heart o* nut, to see .you so 
abused. Dear, dear, have I often -aid tr myself (when 
they have had a private mecliii« just alter you hate 

been gone) 

Car. Ha! 

San Mold, master, dont kill him yet. [aside to Cur. 
Lop. 1 say, I hav^ aid to mysidf, wliat wicked things 
arc vvomon, and what oity it is they should be suifered 
ui a Christian couptry ! what a shame they shfiuld be 
•allowed to play VVill-in-ibe-wisp with men of honour, 
and lead them tlirougti thoiiisand briars and rocks and 
nigged ways, till tlieu hearts are torn in pieces, like an 
old coat m a fo\ ciiase ! 1 say, J have said to myself 

C«r. Thou hast said enoi^i to thyself; but say a 
little more to me. Where weic these secret mectii^s 
thou talkest of 

J.,op. In sundry places, and by divers ways; some- 
times in the cehar, somet|^nes in the gari^t, sogiefimes 
ill the court, sometimes in the gutter; but> the place 

where the kiss of kisses was given was-r 

Can in hell. 

/.op. Sir ! ^ 

Car. Thou liest, villain ! ^ - 

'■ Lop. I dqnt know but I may,*^ Si 1-7-®®*— What the 
devil's matter now P [aside 

Car. Thefc's not one word of truth in all ihy cursed 
tongue has uttered. 
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» 

. L(fp' No^Sir — T — f — believe there is not. 
tf'rtr. 4^'hy then r1idst|^thou t-ay it, wretch ? 

Ob'!# only in jest, Sir 

Catf l.agT iiA in a je.sting < oiiHition. 

• Lop^or f at |irceent., Sir. 

• Car. Speak then the truth, as thou would'st do it at 

[h^holir ol -'eath • , 

• at the gallows, and be turned off as soon 

is Vvc^oiie. • [aside 

Car. What’s that you mumiiir.^ 
ijop Nothing but a short prayer. 

Car I am fliMrarted, and tnght the wretch from 
felhng.nip what* I am upon thePrack to know. {asid£) 
Korgive me, r.%ppz. I am to blame to speak thus harsh- 
ly to thee. f.el tills obtain my pardon, (jgivnig him 
noney) Thou "oe.sl I am disturlieil 
Lop. Yes, .Sir, I see I have been led into a snare; I 
have said too murh. 

Car \iid yet thou must say nime ; nrtthing can les- 
sen torment but a farther kiiomedge of uliat^causet 
my misery. Speak then, have i aiay thing to hope } 
Lop. Nothing, but that you may be a happier bachc^ 
lor (harhiny master mav prolmbfy be a married man. 
Car Mamed, say’st thou*’ 

Lop I did. Sir, and 1 believe he’ll say so too in a 
twelvemonth. . * •* 

Car. (Jh, tniment ’^ul give me more on’t; when, 
h®w. to whom where ' * 

Lop' Vesierdciy, to J.eonora. by the parson, in the 
panUy^. • , 

Car\ l^ook'to’t. if this lie ^Ise, thy ifte shall pay the 
torment thou ha*.t given mo. Begone! 

Zifljp. With the body and the soul o’ me. [exit 

San. Hase news, master. i 

Car. Xovy my iiisiilting{ival’s smile speaks out. Oh, 
cursed, cursed womrilL! 

Enter Jacinta. * 

.farm. I’m come in haste to tell vou, Sij,tli^ assent*. 
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as the moon’s up, my lady will give you ^ meeting it\ 
tlie close walk by the back-(|()or of the gar^sn ; me 
thinks she has something to propose to <vou wiltcer> 
tainlj^t her father’s consent to marr/^otk . t 
Car. Past sufferance ! this aggravatioif is nof to tna 
borne Go, thank her — with niy ciirses-'fly — and let 
them blast her wl\jile their venom’s Strong. 

Jacin. Won’t thou explain ^ Whjft’s this storni 
San. And dar’st thou ask mt questions, nnoath* 
fac’d iniquity, crocodile of Nile, syren of the rocks ? Go, 
carry back the tofi gentle answer thou .hast received ; 
only let me add with the |ioct . 

We are no ftjols, trollop, my master hor me ; • 

And thy mistress may go — to the dev4 with thee. 

[exit 

Jacin. Am I awake I fancy not. A very idle 
dream thi&. W oH, 11 go talk in my sleep to my lady 
about it. Oifil when i awake, we’ll try what interpreta> 
tion we can make oqjlRi [efrif 


SCENE 11 — A CHAMDEH. 

Enter Leonora and Jacinia. 

Jacin, You see me as much enraged at it as you are 
yourself, yet niy brain is fovirg after the cause, for 
something there must be ; nev/r letter was received by 
man with more passion and transport; I was almaet 
as charming a goddess as } ourself, only for bringing it. 
Yet, when in a moment after I came w^th a nje^s&ge 
worth a dozen dn’t, never fvas witch so handled,* some- 
thing must have passed between one a&id t’other, that’s 
sure. 

Leof Nothing could pass worth my inquiring after, 
ance nothing could happen idiat can excuse his usage 
^ of me ; he had a letter under mjTfiandwhich owned 
him master Af my heart ; and till f caiU^cted it wifli 
.Tiiv*tnouUi, hp ought not to doubt the troth on’t. 
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JiKih. Nay, 1 confess. Madam, I han’t a word to say 
llrjr^iiiu^ Pill afiaid lie’g but a rogue at bottom, as well 
a:* luy Shanigless tliat aitcMids liiiii ; we are t)it by iny 
troth, i^kid well enough served, for listeniii|^o the 
glibtoH ues m the rascals ; but l)e comforted, Madam ; 
they’ll fidl into the hands of some foul sluts or other, 
heipre' they die, tlrat will set our account even with 

I 4«o.^ell, let hills laugh; let him glory iu what ho 
has done : he shall bee I have a spirit can u::.e him as 
I ought. 

Jacin. .And let one thing be your comfort, by the 
way, Madam, that in spite of %ll your dpar affections 
to him, you hi»e had tne grace to keep him at arm’s 
end. Vou han’t thanked me for’l; hut, good faith, 
’iwas well 1 liid not stir out of the chamber that fond 
night; — for there are times the stoutest of us arc in 
danger, the rascals wheedle Sf>. 

Leo, III short, my very soul i^red with this treat- 
jnent; and if ever that perfidious monster should re- 
lent, tnough he would crawl liMi a^poor worm ltdneatli 
rny feet, nay, plunge a dagger in his heart, to bleed fo» 
pardon ; 1 charge thco strictly, ^largc thee on thy life, 
thou do not urge a look to melt me toward him, but 
strongly buoy me up in brave resentment ; and if thou 
seest (which heayen awrt)Aglanccof #eaknes8 in tne, 
rouse to iny memory tl^ vile wrongs I’ve liorne, and 
blpzoii ’em with skili inmll thoir glaring colours. 

Jacih. Madam, never doubt me ; 7 am charged to 
the ipouili w^tb fury, and if ever I meet that fat traitor 
of niinyl suen a volley will Lpoiir abuiR his ears~Now 
heaven prevent,iill 'nisty vJws; hut in the humour I 
am, methinkb JJd die uniHarricd before I’d simper at 
rhcrascaji * 
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SCiENE III- eTRt,n'. 

^ Enter Dm Carlos and San^L 

Car. Repulsed again ! This is not to be jx)rne'. What 
though this villain’s story l>e a falsehood, was 1 tQ|||aMl 
to hearken to it^ I low was it she treated tljce ? *. 

San. Never wati uinhabsador wor>e receives. Jilf'- 
dam, my master asks ten thousand pardons, ‘did h^n\* 

bly begs one moment’s interview : Regune, yon 

rascal, you. Madam, what answer shall I give my 

master.^ Tell him he’s a villain* indeed, 

fair lady, 1 think this-s hasty treatment. Here, 

my footman, toss me this fellow out iy* the window ; 
and away she went to her devotions. 

Car. Did you see Jacinta? 

San. Yes ; she saluted me with halfa-score rogues 
and rascals, too. 1 think our <iestinics are much alike, 
Sir : and o’ iny conscience, a couple of scurvy jades 
wc are hampcied with. 

Cat. Ungrateful jvo. lan ! to receive with sudn com 
tempt so quick a return of a heart so justly alarm’d. 

6an. Hn, lia, ha! ’ 

Car. What, no allowance to be made to the hrst 
transports of a lover’s fury. As just as my suspicions 
were, have 1 liKig su tier’d tlieni to arraign iier ? 

San. No. ' ' ^ 

Car. Have I waited for oatlif or iinjirecalions to clq^r 
hcr.^ 

San. No. ^ . 

Car. Nay, ev?ii now, is not the whole world 'still in 
suspense about her, whiln 1 alon.^' cot^chidc. her ipnn* 
cent.' 

San. ’Tis very true. 

Car. She might, tnethinks, through tliis ^rofounti 
respect, observe a flame aiioflit^r Itav^ cherished ; 
she might support me against^ groii|j|dMtA fears, and 
save me froili a rival’s ivrannv ; tlie might release nv'. 
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frovn* these cruel racks, and would, no doubt, if she 
(^uUlJove as 1 do. 

• wJSfln. 1 wn sure. 

Om, flince she dont, what do I do whiMlig here : 
C’lirH on t#e base humilities of love! 

. . *Va». Right. 

Chr. liCt children kiss the rod that flays them*, let 
^ao^s lie down amd lick tiie shoe that spurns them. 

• Ay. % 

Car. I am a man, by nature meant for ]>ower ; the 
sceptred giv^n us to wield, and we betray our trust 
whenever we meanly lay it at a woman’s feet. 

San. TrueJ we are men ; lioo ' — t^onie, master, let 


us both be ii»a passion ; here’s my sceptre, {showmg 
a cudgel) Subject Jacinta, look about you Sir, was 
you ever in Muscovy .•* The women there love the men 
dcorly. Wliy.^ Recause — {shaking his stick) There’s 
|.your love powder for you. Ah, Sir, wore we but wise 
and stout, what work should unmake with them ! But 
this humble love-making spoils them all. A j^re way 
jndefd to bring matters abouf wifth them ! we arc per- 
suading them all day they are ^ngels and goddesses, In 
order to use them at night like human creatures. We 


are like to succeed, truly. 

Car For iny part, 1 never yet could bear a sight 
from .toy thing, .nor ^|iU ^iiow. ThCTc’s but one way, 
however, to resent it iiiHii a woman, and tbat'^ to drive 
her bravely fniiii yoiA heart, and place a worthier in 
ner vacant throne. • 


•^on. Noj^, with submission to my betters, f have 
anbtndr way, ^ir; I’ll dri\^ my tyrafit from my heart, 
amLjpkiGC myself on her tnrone. Yes; I will be lord 
01 my owil tenement, and keep my household in order. 
Would ^ou would do so too, master ; for lo«k you, I 
have Usen servitor in a c^pllege at Salamanca, and read 
philosophy witli»th«^doctors ; vWere I found, that a 
woman, ifrfHI \^ies, has been, obscrvetl to be an aiff- 
inal hard to. understand, and much iiiclii^d (cTmis 
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chief. Now as an animal is always an aniriijil, alid a 
captain always a captain, so %wuinnn is aitj^ys & 
woman ; wlrcnce it is, that a certain* Greel^ says, her* 
head is^ilkeabank of sand; or, as ayplid 

rock ; or, according to a third, a dark lanthdtn. nay. 
Sir, observe, for this is close reasoning ; and so as tlu» . 
head is the bend ot the body ; and th&t the Ixidy witlv 
out a head, is like a head without a<ail : and that, 
where there is neither head nor UuU^tis a very smng^ 
body; sol say, a woman is by coinpaiison, do you 
see, (for nothing explains things like cop parisons) 1 
say by comparison, as \ristotle has often said before 
me, one may compare h^r to the lagm^ sea :*for, as 
the sea, when the wind rises knits its 4iruw like an 
angry hull, and that waves mount upon rocks, and 
rocks mount upon waves; that porfioiscs leap like 
trouts, and whales skip about like gudgeons; that 
ships roll like beer-barrels, and mariners pray like! 
saints ; just so, 1 sq^ a woman— a woman, 1 say, 
just so, 4 ^hcn her'reason is shipwrecked u|x>n hey^as- 
sion, and the hulk oMsct understanding lies thumping 
against the rock of her ^ury ; then it is, 1 say, that by 
certain iininutions, which — um^,ause, as one may 
suppose, a sort of convulsion- yes — iiuricanious— um 
— like— in short, a woman is hke the dev\|, Sir. 

Oar, Admirab^ reasoned vndc|«d, Sancho. 

San. Tretty well, 1 thank hoaveii; but here come 
tht crocodiles to weep us into imrey. , 

•Knter Ijeonora and Jadnta. 

Master let us show ourselves men, and leav^<hcir ysiny 
tears to wash then- dirty faqps. 

Car. It is not in the power of charms io ninvo’Hic^ 
San. Nor me, I hope ; and yet 1 fear tlmse eyes will 
look outtsharp to snatch up such a prixe. 

^ \'poinU io Jkcinla. 

Jacin. He^s coming to us, Mac^ip to beg pardon , 
.out sore you’lk never grant it him ? ^ 

f.A. If { do^ may heaven ne’er grant me mint?. 
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la 

Vdctn.^ That*g brave. 

* Ca% Vou look, Miflani, upon me, as if you thought 

* I *03016 tro uble you with my usual ii^ortunities ; 
rilMmfSmf that pain, by telling you, injvbusiness 
novels caflnly to assure you, but I assure it yuti with 
•heaven and hell for seconds; for nray the joys of one 

fly from me, whilst the pains of t'other overtake me, 
»if alj^our cham^ displayed e'er shake my resolution ; 
Vji diver see yoiHnoro. 

San. Bon. 

Leo. Vou are a man of that nice honour, Sir, 1 
know you'll keep your word; I expected this assurance 
liroiM >*ou, aiul camu this wa!) only to thank you for't. 
Jacin. Vary well. 

Car. You did, imperious dame, you did! **How 
base is woman's uride ! How wretched are the iDgre> 
dients it is formca of saw cause for Just dia* 

daiii, why did you not at nrst* repulse me ^ Why lead 
a slave in cliairis, that could n^ grace your triumphs.** 
If l^m thus to be contemned, think on the favours 
yoirhavc done the wretch,«g^ hide youf^ace for 
ever. 

San. Well argued. 

Leo. I own you havp hit the only fault the world 
can charge me with : the favours 1 have done to you, 
I am indeed ashameel of<i but since ^omen have their 
irailties, you'll allow me mine. 

• Car.' 'Tis well, extmrnely well. Madam ; I’m happy, 

however, you at last speak frankly ; 1 thank you for 
itji |from"my soul 1 thank you ; but don't expect me 
groiuling at your feet agam ; don't fl>r if I do 

0IXO • Vou'U be treated as you deserve ; trod upon. 
Car. Crive jnc patience ; — but 1 don't want it ; I am 
calm). Madam, farewell; be happy, if yoigcan; by 
heaMs., f wish, you sog but never spread your net for 

me again^oref do 

I AO, Yffiftlibe running inteyit. 

Oir. Rather run headlong; into fire and flkmes' 



10 


LOVERS* QUARRELS; OK, 




ratlier be torn with pincers bit from bit; rather be 

broiled like martyrs u|ton j>rid|'‘nns But J aiit 

wrong; thij^souiuis like passioin and hoavf;u ciiii ti;!! 
r am nut iMadain, I think we hi^viiij C^iher 

businesa together ; vour must humble servaiibk ^ 

Leo. Farewell tfye, Sir. 

Car. Como along. {To Sancho. Kail and re- 
turm.) Yot once moro beloro I go /lest you should^ 
doubt rny resolution) may 1 starve, />perish, if i,Vroiv 
this moriient, cliuiige one w'ord or Iwik with you 

[KtiI Carlos. Snac/w flaps hinion the back. 
Leo. Content. Come away. Jar iiita. [exeunt 

CarhA i'vturn't %> 

Car. Yet one word, Maflain, if you pli^ise ■ J have 
a little thuig here belongs to you, a loolistt bauble I 
once was fond of !tmtch*nf!' her ptrlure J'rom his 
breast) Will yoq ficcept a trifle from yoin servant.’ 

IjCo. Willingly, Sir. *t hate a bauble too, 1 think 
you have some claim tq^- you’ll wear it for my sake. 
[breaks a bracele^Jfrofn lirr arnit and gives it him. 
Car TiTost thankfiilli;^ this too I should restore ’you, 

it ..once was yours hern table hook) I 

think you did me once /nc iioiiour to write it with your 
own fair hand. Here it is. [rcai/^'. 

You love lie, ( 'arlos, i|nd ^ould know 
The sctrei nioveinents of mv heart; 

Whether 1 give you nunt^ir no, , 

Witli, yours methiiiks, Td never, never part. 

Tlius you have vucouraged me, and thus yoii have 
deceived me. * 

San. Very true. ' 

Leo. l^have some faithful lines, too ; 1 think. I can 
produce them. • 

[pulls out a tAble-book ; reads, wmI gives ii him^ 

f^w long sqe’cr, to sigh in vain, 

Mv d< stilly may prove. 
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iMy fate (in fpilt; of your flisduin) 

^ ill let int' ftloiy iti voui chain, % 

. give me leave cieriially to \9ae. 

■ 'rh(^, Sirftake your poetry again (l/imwtngHl at fits 
) ’’I'is not much the worse for my wearing ; ’twill 
i^erve again nnoira Ircsh occasion. 

Jarin. Well done. 

) I hcliev^ can leturii the present, Madam, 

willi a pocket full ot j-our prose There 

, |f/ir<i’rjAi«-i( handjul oj' Ittirr^f at hfr ftti. 

. A.«). .lacjiiM, give me his letters. 'I'here, Sir, not 

to be behnid-hand with yotj.^ 

[71fA:t’.v « hantiful rtf leitersHiul of a hoXf 

and throws them tn hia facc. 

Jacin. And there, and there, and there, Sir. 

[Jacifita throws the rest at hint. 

San. ’Od.s my life, we want airnniiiiitioii ; hut Im 

a bhift There, and there, wu saucy slut, you. 

^ f*Sanr/io /julla a pum ct/'dirtij cards out 

of his pockfSj^A throws tl0fii at her. 

Jacin. I think, Madam, we have clearly tlie better 
on’t. 

J^eo Kor a proof, I resolve to keep the field. 

Jncm. ^avc a carti In* don’t rally, ami beat yon 
\ct, though. KVavrfii^'albolf. 

ij€o. Fear nothing. 

• San. *1 low the armi%s stand and gaze at one another 
after 'the battle! What think you. Sir, shoiving 
youi^lf a igreat general, by making an honourable 
retreal ? ' * . 

scorn it. Oh, Sonora' Leonora! A heart 
like mine slmyld not he treated thus. 

Aco.. Carlos! Carlos! I have not des^ved this 
usagcie . ^ ^ 

Car. Leonora! but *tis useless to re- 
proach that is cap^lc of y^hat you bate 

don^ \s formed too cruel ever to. remnt of itt t Go, 
nn, then, tyrant ; make your bliss romple^ej tprmenj 
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xnt! still, for still, alas ! T love en(|>'jp;h to be tormepied/’ 
Leo. “^h, ("arloH ! Imlc do you know^tlie Tender 
niovetnfl^nf that thing you name: 
love prenidcs, admits no thouglit against tholion^rHr 
Us ruler.” 

Car. **’Ti8 not to call that honour into (]oijbt/<l(^ 
conscious of oiii nnwortlunessi, we interpret eveiy^ 
frown to our own destruction.’' ^ ^ e 

Leo. “ W hen jcalou^sv proceeds from such humble 
appreheiibionSy it shows itself with more respect than 
yours has done.” 

Gar. **Andw'hcre a htart is guiltless, it eaqty for- 
gives a greater crime. ” , 

Iao, '* Forgiveness is not now in oiir debate . if 
both have been in fault, *tis fit tha* both should suflbr 
for it; our separation will do justice on us.” 

Car, Bm since we are ourselvc.s the judges of our 
crimes, what if we sho^l mflict a gentler punishment ? 
Leo. ’Twoiild but encourage us to sin again. 

Car. "And if it shoifmrr — 

Lto. *Twould give a frcbh occasion for the pleasing, 
exercise of mercy. ‘ 

Car. Right; and so we act the part of earth and 
heaven togctlier, of men and gsils, and taste of both 
their pleasures. i 

Iao. The baiiquers too inviting to^refusc it. 

Car. Then let us fall on, ainj^leed upon it for ever^ 
[Camee/ier ojff\ embracing hery and kisstf^ her hand, 
Jacin. Ah, woman I foolish, foolish woinan ! . . 
Son. Very foolg'ii, indeed. 

Jacin, But dont expect 1^1 follow lier, example) ^ 
San. You would, 'Mop&y, If IM let you.. ' 

Jacin. sironer tear my eyes out ! *^Ah ■ " .^at 
she had a little of my spirit-in her. • 

San. i believb I shall And tffou lm*'^,A^reat deal of 
licr flesh, my channel ! but ’twxnf do alb rocli, 

^ her ! wj, my marble # 
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• A very piiir^e-«:tone, you rascal, voii, ifonw 

.»vpaJ(T iryj thc«; bill to prevent thy hi^pilitieii, and 
’-houj^l)^' ^ snbinission would bo vain, 
JhcJTthouahast nothing but misery and despair l>eforc 
5hee, here— take back thy paltry thimble, and lie in my 
(Jebt rpr the ^llllC6 1 iinvo tnmlo tlioo with it. 

^ Sari.. Nay, if.y’rtr** ffi that sjioft, iniMtross, I Iwlievc 1 
^alldose nothintf^y the baiavoo ol* ihv present There, 
take thy I'lliacco-box. ‘twill htvo to give to anotlier. 

Jacin. Iloro lake thy ^atin pinrnshinii, with ihy 

ciiriuiirt halbiiiindiod of piii'i in it, thou innd'st such a 
‘ vappiij^V abfnit t csterday . ''Vll ibeiii careiiilly ; there’s 
not one wanting 

San. There’s thv ivoiy-liaiied kmfe again , whet it 
well , ’tis so blunt Hwiil cut nothing hut love. 

Jafin And there's (tiy pretty pocket-scissons thotl 
hast honoured mo with thoyMl cut ofl' a leg o* an arm, 
iicaven bloss thoni. 

!$an. Here’s the oncliaiitorl 'linndkerchicf you were 
ploadi'd to endear with yoiirtprocioun blood, «<hen tlie 
/vlblciice otyour love at diniiei t’other day, made ygiu 

snose bleed — t^iero • 

• 1 Rimm hiS nose in it. and gives it to htr. 

Jarin. The rascal * 4 provokes me, I won’t even keep 
bis pakrj^ garters frcA^ hiiq Do you $ic these, you pili> 
fill, lieggarly scoundrel, you ^ — There, take ’em — tlierc. 

, (.S/ic ihrotrs the garters at kirn. 

* tSau. I have but one thing more of thine, iskwoing 
his cudgel^ I own ’tis the fop of all thy presents, and 
might be n'scdui to me -, but that th^u inay’st have no- 
thii^ iQ upbraid me with, e’en take it again with the 
r^sTofthcin^ * 

\ [Li/iing M up to strike her, she leaps about fus neck. 

Jacj/i. Ah, cruel SanchA!— Now lieat me, Saocho, 
do. • V , * 

San. like Icdian beggans, beat my precimis 

" f 'J 'krom.s aioav hisTstick. and r?nti^c*$ ^er 
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Rather let infants* bhxid about the streets, 

Rather let tlie vi'ine aliout tlie cellar. 

Rather l^h'^Oh, Jnciiita, thou hast o'ercoic, 

Ho^ foolish are the great resolves of man . 
Resolves which we ncitlier would keep, nor can. 

When those bright eyes in kinfhie«.s please to shipc^ 
Their gou<lness I must needs leturii tyitii mine ; 

Blessfiny Jacinta in her .'>ancho*s 

t/tt cirt. And I mv Sanrho with Jacinta*s rharnis. 

f Krnn^i. 


f ,\»or “io>^.s* A'( . 








